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life.  What  p'er  you  do  and  wber-ever  yon  go,  f  Brother  Put  Je-sos  first 

life.  Al-ways  b*  true,  nev-er  counties  the  cost,  (Ever  Pit  Je-sua  first 

life.  Wrnniug  tke  world  and  of  losing  your  soul,  (Al-uu)  Put  J.-sus  first 
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in  your  life Put    Je-sus  first  first  in  your  life. 

Pit  Christ  tbe  Savior,  Savior,  first  in  your  life;  for-et-er, 
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Put      the    loT-ing  Sav-ior,  fint    in      life,  for -|ev-er, 
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He    is 
He    is 


Keep  Him  with 


a  friend  un  -  to    the  end; 

a  true  friend  un  -  to   the  end; 
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He's       a  friend  you'll  need  un  -  ta    the      end;    Tes  ev  -  er, 
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you  each  day  for-ev-er  to  lead  the  way,    Put  Je-sus  first  in  yonr  life. 
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What  An  Awful  Day 

Copyright  1040.  by  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in 
"Crowns  of  Glory" 


J.  A.  McClun. 
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1.  When  the  stars    be -gin    to    fall,     and   the   moon   be  -  gins    to    bleed, 

2.  Now's  the  time,  this  is    the    hour,  Let  Him  wash    and   save  your  soul; 

3.  There's  no  pic  -  ture  quite  so  black,     0  there's  noth  -  ing  could  be   worse 
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And  the  sun     re-fuse  to    give      its  ray;  It    will   be    too 

Call  up  -  on    the  Sav-  ior  while  you  may;  If    you  wait  un- 

Than  to  hear    the  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior    say "Go  a  -  way,  De  - 
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D.  S.— There'll  be  weep-  ing, 
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late  my   friend,  To    the  rocks    and  moon-tains  flee,  They'll  re-fuse      to 
til    the    fir_      O'er  this  earth      be -gins  to    roll        He'll  re  -fuse 
part  ye   now       In  -  to    ev    -    er-  last  -  ing  curse"  And  re  -  fuse 
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wail  -  ing  too    when  they  see        the  Sav-ior'i  face.  When  this  wick  -  ed 
.  Fine,  Refrain 
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hear  you  when  yon  pray What  an    aw  -  fml  day  *twill  be   For  the 
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world  be  -  gins    to    burn. 
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lost    of  ev  -  'ry  race,  When  the  moon  to  blood  be-gins  to  turn; 
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Redeeming  Grace 


Copyright.!  942.  by  The  Hartford  Muiic  Co.,  in 

"Redeeming  Grace"  W.  Oliver  Cooper 


JVEt-E-I— E-E-fn 


£* 


1 


1.  The  Savior  found  me  one  day,  Ont  in  the  sin  -  land  a  -  itray;  I  heard  Him 

2.  His  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  is  mine,  And  1   no   long  -  er  re  -  pine,  I    was  a 

3.  Thever  -  y  mo-ment  He  came,  And  I  be-lieved  on  His  name,  He  took  me 

p  r  p  p  p  r*  .*  -ft .«. 
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call-ing  and  sawHisface(IsawHi9face)On  Him  I  ful-ly  be-lieved  Sal-va-tion 

sin-ner,  He  took  my  place;  I'll  sing  and  be  of  good  cheerFor  I  have 

out  of  the  sin-cursed  place; As  on  re  -  joic-ing   I  go,  I'm  just  so 
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then  I  re-cei'e"i,  I'm  saved  and  kept  by  re-deem-ing  grace 

noth-ing  to  fear, 

hap  -  py  to  know,  re-deem-ing  grace. 
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Re-deem-ing  grace  has  lift  -  ed  me, And  set  my  feet  on  a 

Redeeming  grace has  lifted  me, 
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ho  ■  ly  place,  New  joys  I've  found I'm  glo-ry  bound,  

a  ho-ly  place,  New  joys  I've  found, I'm  glo-ry  bound 
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No,   Z«  God  Is  The  Same 

Copyright,    194  2    by   Hartford   Music  Co., 
74ERBER T  BUFFUM 


GARDIEWADE 


mM 


E-JbJrrg 


*=ffT3=*. 


^SH^E 


:*F 


:£E£ 


1.  Our  God    ia  the  same  thru    the      a  -  ges,  His  Dame     is       a  -  bove 

2.  Our  God    is  the  same  with    all    peo  -  ple,Tho'  parth  may  give  noth- 

3.  The  Lord  is  the  same    in    all    pla  -  ces,  No    clim  -  ate    can    hind- 

4.  Men  change,  but  the  Lord  changes  nev-tr,     Oh,    bless    His      a  -  dor- 
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ev  -  'ry  name!        He  walked  once  and  talked  with  the  prophets,  To  -  day 
ing    but  shame;      The  same  Lord  is  rich  t'ward  all   na-tions,      To-ward 
Where-ev-er    Recalls  He   can  keep  us,,    By  draw- 
Our  friends  may  betray  and  for-sake    us,     But    Je- 


er    his  pow'r! 
a  i  ble  name! 
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bless  the  Lord  He's  the  same! 

ev  -  'ry  one,  He's  the  same.        Our  God  is  the  same, 

ing  on  Him  ev  -  'ry   hour. 

bus    is      ev  -  er  the  same.  Lord  Je-sus 
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Bless  His  dear 
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namel  He  nev-er  chang-es  thru  sun-shine  or  rain;  In  all  sorts  o! 

He  keeps  us, 
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places, With  all  kind  of  people  and  all  down  the  a-ges  He's  al-ways  the  same. 


No.  3        I  Want  to  Live  In  That  Fair  Land 

Loy  E.  Foost  Copyright.  1942,  by  Hartford  Music  Co.  Lester  L.  Peartoa 
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1.  I'm  think-ing  now  of  a  place  just  o-ver  the  way  .Somewhere  beyond 

2.  They  say  the  streets  are  pure  gold  and  Jasper  the  walls, 

3.  So  man-y  dear  ones  have  gone  there  waiting  ioi  me,  Somewhere  beyond 
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earth's  shift-ing  sand; When  all  the  §aved  of  Ged's  grace  shall  lite  on  for  aye» 

It's  beau-ties  can-not  be  told  by    mor-tals  at  all, 
earth's  shifting  sand;But  when  the  shadows  have  flown, 1  clear-ly  can  see, 
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D.  8. — I  want  to  step  up  and  clasp  my  dear  Savior's  hand, 
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I      want 
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to    live in 

I    want  to  live 
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that  fair  land 

that  hap  -  pj    land, 
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I     want    to     live In    that  fair    land, 
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I      want    to    sing 
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...     with  that  glad  band; (hap  -  py  band) 
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No.  4  He's  Waiting  for  You  and  Me 

W.  B.  Zackery  and        Copyright  1842.  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  in  W-  B.  Zackery 

Mrs.  Matue  Hammock  ('Redeeming  Grace'.  Arr.  by  A.  B.  Sebraa 


1.  When  the  cur- tains  of    night  are  pinned    back   by  the  stars,  And  the 
2    As    on    an  -  gels  white  wings  in  baste  a    mes-sage  it  brought,  The  as- 
3.  How  we  loved  our  dear  broth  •  er,    we'll     nev  -  er   for  -  get    That 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  moon  leaps  in  the  skies;      And  the  dew  drops  of  heav-en  are 
sur-  ance  of  God  came  in  His  life;        Fondest  for    a  sweet  message  that 
dark  chil  -  ly  night  when  He    passed,     For  His  bright  hap-py  spir  -  it  with 
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Refrath 


kiss-ing  arose,  It   is      then      my  mem-o-ry  flies. 

rang  in  his  thoughts, He  is  free  from  all  sor-row  and  strife.  May  heaven's  bright 

us  lin  -  gers  yet,  And  will  lin-ger  till   life   is    all  past. 
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an-gels  guard  o'er  the  ones  For  whom  God  ordained  him  to  plead;  Pray  that  your 
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soul  will  be  read-y  with  mine,  Our  brother  is  wait-ing   for  you  and  me. 
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Gonna  Get  On  God's  Ship  And  Ride 

Copyright,    1941,   by   Hartford   Music   Co.. 

JUSTON  JOHNSON 
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1.  God's  love    is  great     in  -  deed,  I'll  shout  and  sing    the  sto   -   ry, 

2.  He    gave  His    life      for     all,  Who      will    be-lieve  and  trust    Him, 

3.  Why  from  Him  turn      a  -  way,  Get       on    the    ship    of  Zi  -   on, 
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And  I  will  let  Him  lead,  To  Him  I'll  cling,  0,  glo  -  ry;  Free-ly  He 
All  who  will  heed  His  call,  He  will  re-ceive,  And  bless  them  ;Sin  -nerwhy 
Close  to  Him  ev-erstay,  He'll  land  you  safe,  In  heav-en;     In     that      e- 
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D.S. —  So  smoothly 
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6av«  His  life  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  to  save  me,  He  bore  the 
drift  a  -  long  bear  -  ing  a  load  of  sor  -  row,  Fol  -  low  Sal- 
ter  -   nal    place      no      sin    can  come     to  harm    us,  When    by    His 
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wa-ters    wide      safe  -    ly  He'll  guide,  I'm  gon  -  na     get     on  God's 
k  „     Fine  Chorus 
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&  See  foot  note.]/   ^      p      p 
aw-ful  strife    to     set     me  free.  I'm  gon  -  na  get    on  God's  ship  and  ride, 
va-tion's  throng  serving  the  Lord, 
saving  grace  you  land    at  home. 
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and  ride  to   my  sweet  home. 
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Ride  on  the  ship  of    Zi-on, 


O-ver  the  bil-lows  and  the    dash-ing  foam; 
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V.  E. 


Tune  In  On  Heaven's  Radio 

Cobyrirht.  1942  by  Hartford  Music  Co.  in 
"Redeeming  Grace" 


V.  E.  MOSES 
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1.  Tune  in  on  Heav-en,  hear  God's  ra-  di-  o,  And  hear  the  singing  on  that 

2.  I    love  to  think  of  that  heav  -en-ly  land,  And  all  my  loved  ones  on  the 

3.  Ill  keep  on  liv  -ing  for  God  and  the  right,  He'll  keep  on  guid-ing  me  by 
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beau  -  ti  -  ml  shore  ;Shout-ing  and  praising  the  Savior  and  King,  I  know  they're 
won-der-fnl  Btrand;Therethrnthe  a-geswith  Je  -  sos  I'll  be,  Where  I  can 
day  and  by  night;  Help-ing  me  look  to  that  far  a-way  shore,  Where  I  shall 
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hap-py,hear  their  sweet  voic-es  ring. Tune  in  to  -  day    on  God's  ra-di-  o, 

sing  and  praise  Him  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 

see  Him  whom  the  an-gels  a  -  dore.        Tune  in      now  on 
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Tune   in    to  -  day,  for  ■ 
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get  this  old  world  of  woe;  Tune  in   to  -  day  and 

Tune  in    now  and 
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hear  an-gels  sing,  Tune  in   and   lis  -  ten    to     the    mel  -  o  •  dies  ring. 
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No.    7  The  Gospel  Way 

Copyrighted  1942.  by  The  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in 
J  A.  McC  Mrs  J.  A,  McClang 
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1.  Love  di-vine  will  guide  me  And  Be  -  cure  -  ly    bide  me,    As    I    travel 

2.  When  the  8av-ior  foand  roe  Put  His  arms  a  -  round  me,  I    be  -  gan  to 

3.  Come  to  Him  con-iess-ing,And  re  -  ceive  a    bless -ing  You  will  ne'er  re- 
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day    by  day;  ]n    His  grace  I'm  grow-ing,  As  I'm  homeward  go- 

shout  and  pray;  Now   on  Him  re  -  ly  -  ing      I    am    sin    de  -  fy  - 

gret  tie  day;  When  with  sin  you  part  -  ed,  And  the  time  you  start- 
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this  way, 
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ing,    In    the  bless-ed  gos  -  pel  way.  !■ 

ed,  In  this  way,  this  bless  -  ed  way,  Yei, 
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D.  8.— You  will  meet  the  King  di-vine. 
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gos        -        pel  way,  You'll  be  hap-py  all  the  time; 

in  this  bless-ed  gos  -pel way;  all  time; 
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In  this    way,  The  gos      -      pel  way," 

In  this  way, this  gos   -   pel  way,      Yes   in  this  bless-ed  gos  -  pel  way, 
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No.  8  Jesus  Took  the  Frown  Off 

Copyright.  1B42,  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  ia 
W.  O.  C.  "Redeeming  Gr»cV, 


W.  Olirer  Cooper 


1.  Doubts  were  al-ways  sweeping  like  storms  a-cross  my  path,  Hate  and  strife  were 

2.  I     was    ev    -    er  lone  -ly,  my  fn- ture  looked  so  blue,  All  my  friends  I 

3.  I      was  brok  -  en  heart-ed,  de  -  ject-  ed  and  cast  down,  Smiles  had  all  de- 


fill  -  ing   my  sonl  each  day  with  wrath;  I    was  al  -  ways  frown-ing,  I 
doubt-ed,  I  thought  they  were  un-true;  Roads  were  sure-ly  grow  -  ing  more 
part  -  ed  and  left  me  with  a  frown;  I    could  hard -ly    trav  -  el,    Bo 
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grumbled  all  the  while, 

rock  -  y    er  -  'ry  milt,  'Till  Je  •  tus  took  the  frown  off    and  left     a 

rough  and  loag  each  mile, 
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caaaemy  soul  is    free,   For  Je  -  ins  took  the  frown  off    and    left    a 
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sun  -  ny  smile.  Yes    Je  -  bus  took  the  frown  off  and  left   a    sun  -  ny 
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smile  with  me. 
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smiie.  He  prom-ised   He  would  keep  me  and    love    me    all      the  while; 
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No.  9 


In  the  Circle  of  Love 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Hertford  Music  Co.. 


W.  Olivar  Cooper 


1.  In  the  cir  -cle  of  ChriB-tian  love,  I   am  liv  -  ing    to  -  day,  Rich-eat 

2.  Doubts  no  lcng-er  ean  hin-der me ;Christ  ii  lead -ing  me   on,  Faith-ful 

3.  Joy  is   fill -iDg  my  dai  -  ly  life,   Peace  is  fill  -  ing  my  heart,  I      am 


bless-ings  from  heav'n  a-bove,  Ev  -  er  bright  -  en   my  way;  Long  and 

ev   -   er    to    Him  I'll    be,    All    my  sor  -  rows  are  gone;        Free  from 
shun-ning  all    sin    and  strife,  Frei  -  ly  do  -  ing  my  part;        Climb-ing 


D.  S.— learned  *  beau  -  Ii  -  ful  song, 
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rock-y  mayieem  the  road,  To  the  cit  -  y    a  -  bove,  Still  I  fol  -  low  my 

eigh-ingand  free  from  tears, Faith-ful  ev-er  I'll  prove,  Nev-er  burdened  with 

up  -  ward  to  high-er  ground  .Onward  ev  -  er  I  move, God's  great  glo-ry  I've 
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keep-ing  me  in  the  way  T' ward  the  cit  -  y    a  -  bove,  And  I'm  ev  -  er  re  - 
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bless  -  ed  Lord.  In  The  Cir  -  cle    Of  Love.    In    the     cir  -  cle    of 
haunt-tag  lean, 
tru  -  ly    found, 
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solved  to  itay 
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love    my    soul  is  mov-iog  a  -  long,      In    the  cir  -  cle  of  love  I've 
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NO.  10        When  I  Enter  the  Beautiful  Gate 

Copyright.  19  12.  by  Hertford  Music  C«..  ia 
K  Win   T.  "liedeemin*  Grace"  Kenneth  Win.  Tattle 

fa  JlJ.-T  ±444  \i J  JTJg^^ 

1.  Dear  Lord  I'm  so  glad  that  I'm  saved  by   Thy  grace,  I'm  walk-ing  the 

2.  I       once  was    so     lone  -  ly,  was  sink  -  in?    in  sin,     My     load  was     so 

3.  The  time  will  soon  come  when  I'll   sail  for  that  home,  Up  yon  -  der  where 
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path  -  way  so  straight;  'Twill  be    a   great  pleas-ore  to  look     on  Thy  face, 

heav  -  y    ta    bear;        1    trust -ed   in    Je  -  sus   and  He    took  me     in, 

loved  ones    a  -  bide;     I'll   fear  not  the    mad  waves  as  I    cross  the  foam; 
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When  I  en  -  ter  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gate. 

And  a  home  now  in  Heav-en  I'll  share.  When  I   en-  ter   the  beau  -  ti-ful 

For        Je  -  bus  if    e'er  by  my  side. 
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gate,  Of    the    cit  -  y     so    bright  and  bo     fair, ..     I'll    be 

the    gate,  so    fair, 
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eing-ing  a   song  as    I  trav  -  el  a-long,  Of  Je-sus  and  saints  o  -  ver  there, ... 

up  theie. 
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Pansy  Lee 
Arr.  by  W.  C.  C 


My  Mother 
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Copyright,  1942. 

"Beseeming  Grace' 
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W.  C.  Card. 
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1.  I    think   of  you  dear   moth-er,  And   of    yonr  lore   so    true; 

2.  I     think   of   how  you  la  -  bored;  And  of  your  ten  -  der  care, 

3.  Your  hair  has  turned  to  sil  -  ver,  As  you've  gone  thru  the  years, 
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know  there'll  nev-er   be      an  -  cth  -  er     To    take  the   plact  ot  you,  Ard 
of        the    bur  -  dens  that  you  bo;  a  Which  was    0      so  hard  to  bear,  You"  re 
too'      in    pain  you  wore    a    smile    Just  to    eov  -  er    up  the  team  Your 
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Whoha9  taught  me  how  to  pray;  And 


when  your  work  iaend-ed.  0  God  grant  this  I  pray,  We'll  meet  each  oth-:-r 
been  a  per-fect  moth-er,  You've  been  so  good  to  me,  The  time  is  cora-ing 
bur-dens  were  so  man-y;  And  0  so    hard  to  bear,     But    o  -  ver  yo^-der, 


when  this  life  ie  o  -ver,  When  life  hire  is   no  more,  We'll  be  to  -  gtth-er, 
a  Fine.     Retraih 


El 


o  -  ver  yon-der,  In  Heav-en  some  glad  day God  bless  the  hands  that 

yon'll  behap-py  thro  '-out  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  

in  that  cit  -y,  ihere'U  be  no  hard-ships  there 
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o  -  ver  yon-der,  On  Heaven's  gold-en  shore 
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la  -  bored  for  me  both  night  and  day,  I  thank  Thee  Lord  for  a  moth  -  cr 
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Mra.  J.  S.  Adams 


No.  12  A  New  Fashioned  Melody 

Copjright  1»42,  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  in 
Mrs.  J.  S.  A  "Redeeming  Grace" 

Slowly 

1.  Id  this  life  we  have  no  last-iog  joy,  Troubles  come  our  poor  hearts  to  annoy 

2.  Death  comes  stealing  lored  ones  from  onr  door,  On  this  earth  we  see  them  nevermore; 

3.  War  and  strife  we  see  on  ev-'ryhand,  Sa-tan's horde  is  roving  sea  and  land- 
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Strong  temp-ta-tion  wemu3t  ev  -  er  face  As  we're  striving  for  a  bet-ter  place. 
€lrief   and  Bor-row  bend  us  ver  -  y  low,  Tho'  we  try   to     ev-er  on- ward  go. 
Try-ing  hard 
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ighard  to  con-quer  truth  and  right,  If  we  win  the  bat-tie  we  most  fight 
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Bui  when  we  gath-eron  the  beau-ti-ful  shore,We'llsinga"NewBong"  for- 
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ev  -  er  with  the  saints  gone  before;  0  glo-ry,  We'll  be  bo  hap  -  py, won't  oar 
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hearts  fill  with  ^lee,  When  we  be-gin  that  new-fashioned  mel-o-dy. 

sweet  mel-o-dy. 
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No.  13 


J.  E.  C. 


He'll  Be  Your  Friend 

Copyright  1942.  by  Hartford  Music  Co. 
"Redeeming  Grace" 


J.  E.  CONNER 
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1.  When  you  are  tired  of  yoar  bur-den,     Look  to  the  Lord  your  best  Friend; 

2.  He'll  b<e. your  friend  in  temp-ta-tion        He  will  not  leave  you  a  -  lone; 

3.  When  you  have  finished  your  journey,     Yes,  when  you  come  to  the  end; 
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He   will  not  leave  you  for-eak-en,  If    on  Him  you  will  de  -pead. 

If    yon  will  trust  Him  to  guide  you,     He'll  lead  you  all  the  way  home*. 
While  you  are  cross-ing  the  riv  -  er,        Je  -  bus  will  still  be  your  friend. 
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He'll  be    jour  friend on  -  to    to    end, 

He'll  be  you  friend,  an  -  to  tbe  end, 

l*^m\      (•    "*"    **"    *** 


SiS 


i£f 


£ 


g    ly    L> 


*=* 


EEE 


:=fc±  "T     fr- h=3      m      2 1 

~~1 

l)b"  £    j    g  T*— *    *  ■  a  > 

And    He      will    keep    you     day       by 

day; / 

yes      all     the    way; 
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0     why    not    trust  Him    a  -  long    the      way.  (  a  -  long   the    way, ) 
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No.  14  Inside  the  Gate 

Copyrightl»42.  by  Hartford  Music  Co.,  it 
R.  F.  ''Redeeming:  Grace" 


Raadall  Ftrnam 


1.  Just  in-side  the  East-ern  gate,  Where  the  saints  of  God  await,  With  a 

2.  Now  the  Eastern  gate  swinge  wide, For  the  pure  and  sanc-ti-fied,  And  the 

3.  I'll  see  Je  -  sus  on  His  throne,  And  I'll  find  my  loved  and  own,  And  I'll 
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host  of  love -ly  an  -  gels  up  a  -  bove;  It  is  there  1  want  to  go, 
lo^e-light  of  the  Sav-iour  shines  a-bove;  When  this  fleet-ing  life  is  o'er 
hear  the  ran-somed  sing  His  bless-ed  praise;Da-vid  there  will  lead  the  song 
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When  I  leave  this  world  be-low, There  to  sing  the  sweet  songs  of  love. 
May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore, There  to  sing  the  sweet  songs  of  love. 
Snag  by  Heav-en's  hap-py  throng,  And  I'll  live  there  thro'  endless  days. 
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In  -  Bide    the  gate(In-iide  the  gate)  the  East-em  gate,  (the  Eastern  gate) 
His    love  so  sweet  (His  love  so  sweet)will  be  com-plete,(will  be  complete) 
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Ii  the  home  of  the  pure  and  the  fair;     When  I  join  in  the  song  up  there. 
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No.  15 


It  Was  Love 


B.  H, 


Copyright  1942,  by  hartford  music  co>,  in 
"redeeming  grace'* 


BERTHULSE 


1.  In    the     Bi  -  ble  we're  told    Je  -  sub   went  forth    to  pray,    To   the 

2.  Brok-en  heart  -  ed  and  sad,  bnr-dened  down  with  His  load,  Leav-ing 

3.  When  His  pray-ing  was  done,  He   was  led     to   the  cross,  Whereby 
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Fa  -  ther  in  Heav'n  prayed  so  earnest  and  true;  Broken  hearted  He  prayed,' 
His    own  dis-  ci  -pies  to   suf  -  fer  for  man;  Ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing  He  prayed 
Sol  -  dien  the  spear  then  was  thrust  in  His  side,  There  He  suf-fered  a-lone. 
-A-  -A-     _  A     A-     A- 
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D.  S.— 'Twas  a  won-  der-ful  plan, 
Finr 
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Take  this  bit  -  ter  cup  a  -way,  Hear  mel  Fa-ther  as    I    pray    to    you. 
Till  He  sweat  great  drops  of  blood,  As  He  car-ried  out  His  Fa-ther's  plan. 
There  He  took  our  ev  -!ry  loss,  "It  is  fin-ished"—  for  the  world  He  died. 
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To  re  -  deem  poor  fall-en  man,  Let  me   tell  you  broth-er  it    wai    love, 
fisraui 
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It    was  lovo  love  love, 

So  won-der-ful,      So  mar-vel-ous,      'twai  wonder-fullove, 
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Yes, twas  love  love  love; 

So  won-der-fnl,      so  mar-vel-ous,        Buch  heav-en-ly  love; 
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No.  16 


That  Beautiful  Home 


In   memory   of  my  deceased   brother,    William   C.    Golden,    Feb.,    1940. — Jno.   A.    G. 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford    Music   Co. 
JNO.   A.   G.  JOHN   A.    GOLDEN 
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1.  Dear  Lord  my  hope and  all    my   plea,___ 

2.  These  dear  old  songs of     long    a  -  go,  .... 
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3.     No    bit-ter   tears in  heav'n  I'mtold, 
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Is     that  someday Thy  face  I'll  see, 

Ring  clear  to   me    as     on     I      go,    

The  streets  are  paved with  pur-eat  gold, 


fggU^g 


133331: 


m 


And  when  I'm  thru down  here  be -low, 

"A-maz-ing  grace" "Sweet  hour  of  pray'r", 

I'm  bound  to  walk  those  streets  so  fair, 
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A      rest-ing    place __  with  Thee  I'll  know. 

I       want   to     sing    a  -  gain     up    there. 

And  live   with  loved ones    o  -  ver     there. 
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That  beautiful  home  up  in  the  sky, 

That  beau-ti-ful   home  up    in    *  the    sky, 
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That  Beautiful  Home 
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Is  wait-ing  where  nev-er  more  die, 

la  wait-ing  where  I'll  nev-er  more  die, 
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I'll  be   so   glad  when  I  reach  home, 

I'll  be       so    glad  when  I    reach  home, 
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To  sing  and  shout  around  the  throne. 

To  sing  and  shout  a  -  round   the  throne. 
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No.  17 

ISAAC  WATTS 


Show  Pity,  Lord 
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Old     Southern  Melody 
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1.  Show    pit  -y,  Lord, 0  Lord,  for-give,  Let    a      re-pent-ing  reb  -  el   live; 

2.  My  crimes  are  great, but  don't  surpass, The  pow'r  and  gio  -ry   of      Thy  grace; 

3.  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, I  must  pronounce  Thee  just   in  death; 

4.  Yet   save   a  trembling  sin-ner,Lord, Whose  hope, still  hov'ring  round  Thy  word; 
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Cho.—O  depth  of  mer-cyl  c»n    it    be,   That  mercy's  still  re-served  for  me? 
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Are    not  Thy  mer  -  cies  large  and   free?Maynot  a    sin -ner  trust  in  Thee? 
Great  God,Thy  na  -  ture  hath  no  bound,  So   let  Thy  pard'ninglove  be  found. 
And    if    my   soul    were  sent  to     hell,  Thy  righteous  law  approves  it     well. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, Some  sure  support  against  des  -  pair. 
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Ah,  can  my  God    Uis  wrath  for-bear,  And  me  the  chief  of  sin  •  ners  spare? 


No.     18.  Some  Day  We'll  Rest 


Copyright  1*42.  by  Hirtford  Music  Co..  in 
"Redeeming  Grace" 


L.  E-  Batrum 
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1     rkis   world  is      not'.....T..  .7. our  rest  -  ing  place.. 

2.  1        love     to      read John  three  six-teen,  . 

3.  Some  peo  -  pie  live as    tho' they  think,. 
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Here  we  must  work   and  pray; 

It     gives  me  cour        -        -  age  brave; 

Thattsis  life  has no    end; 
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And  live  for  God    - 

For  God  so  loved 


Bnt  when  they  come 
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D.  S. — Yes  we    will  live  
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and^  trust  His  grace,  (trnst  in  His  grace) Then  rest    in  peace 

this'   sin  -  ful    world,  He    gave    His  Son 

to    face  death's  brink,  Oh,   what  an  aw 
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man-sions  fair, And  praise  Him    o 
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for  aye.  (in  peace  for  aye. )Some  day  we'll  rest on    heaven's 

to     save. (to  free-ly  save.) 
ful  trend,  (ail  aw-fultrend.) 
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Somt  day  we'll  rest 
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ver  there. (yeB  o-ver  there.) 


■9 — 


i 1- 


Em 


_r  __^_  -_t>-4i-^        „        h_-&r-^==^j 1-r-ft  - . 


"b  ~  b    b     fr 

shore When  toils  ol    life 

on  haaven's  shore,  When  toils  of   life 
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No    19 


R.   D.   Cole 


Going  to  Canaan 

Copyright,    1942.    by   The    Hartford    Music   Co. 
in   "Redeeming   Grace." 


1.  We  are   just    a     pil-grim  band,trudg*ing   a  -  long,  Go  -  ing   to      a 

2.  Mat-ters  not  how  dark  and  drear  may  seem  the  way,  Straight  ahead  with 

3.  Man-y   loved  ones  will   be  there,  wait-ing    I    know, Soon  the   call   will 
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better  place, land  of  sweet  song;When  we  reach  fair  Canaan  land, we'll  find  sweet  rest, 
out  a  fear, we'll  go  each  day;  Just  a  few  more  weary  miles  then  we '11  cross  o'er, 
ring  so  clear  and  we  must  go;From  the  earth  we'll  speed  away, beyond  the  skies, 


There  around  the  throw  we'll  stand  with  all  the  blest. Come  along,  we're  on  the  way, 

To  the  land   of  last-ing  smiles  on  heaven's  shore. 

To  the  land  where  there  will  be  no  more  goodbyes. Come  along,  ac-cept  the  caH, 
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Trav-el  -ing  from  day  to  day,  Go-ing   to  the  land  of  rest  be-yond  the  blue; 
There  is  room  for  one  and  all, 
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Je  -  sus    has     a     home   pre  -  pared  for 


all      the    true. 

good  and    true. 
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No.    20. 


When,  Christ  Descends 

Copyrighted  1942.  by  The  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in 


J.  H. 


Joknny  Hardwick 
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1.  We  shall  soon  be  crossing  o'er,  meeting  friends  gone  on  before, No  more  good- 

2.  That  will  be    a  hap  -  py  time,  o  -  ver  in  that  sun-bright  clime, For  -  ev-er 

3.  Now  my  friend  what  e'er  yon  do, as  this  world  yon  travel  thru,  Cling  clos-er 
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byes(No  more  goodbyes)on  that  fair  strand;  Therein   bliss    be- 

with(Up  yonder  with)  the  an  -  gel  band;  (the  an-gel  band)  What  a    glo  -  ry 
to  (Cling  cloi  -  er  to)  His  gnid-ing  hand(His  gnid-ing  hand)  Heaven's  light  will 
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D.  8.  — How  the    bells   will 
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yond  corn-pare, HU  great  joy  we'll  ev-er  share,  When  Christ  descends 

we'll  be  -  bold  when  we  walk  the  streets  of  gold, 

shine   on   yon   if  to  God  yon  have  been  true,  When  Christ  de-icend 
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sweet-ly  chime,  in  that  bright  and  sonny  clime,  0  how  we'll  sing 
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from  glo  -  ry  land When  onr  Be  deem-er 

0  what    a      morn  •  ing                 when 

from  glo  -  ry  land,  What   a  glorons  sight  to 
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a  -  ronnd  the  throne 0  what    a  great  day  when  Je-sus  coraai 


When  Christ  Descends 
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comes    from  on  high,  Down  from  glo-ry  to  gath-er  His  own; 

Je-sns  comes  from  on  high, 
see  Him  coming 
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from  on         high, 

No.  21  A  New  Recruit  For  God 

N   G.  hi.  Written  aboard  the  U.  S,  S   Tennesse  Pearl  Harbor.  Hawaii     N.  G.  He>llimi 
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1.  Ire  just    en  -  list  -  ed   to  serve  the  Lord, Praise  His  great  name,  I'm 

2.  1     want    to     al  -  ways  be  true  and  brave,  Lot  -  al    and  strong.  E'ei 

3.  I     wait    to    be    there  and   see  the  light.  From  Heav'n  a  -  bove.'Ti 
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an  -  der  the  flag  of  leve; 
fight  -  ug  for  truth  and  right; 
shui-ing   for    all    the    true; 


I  want  te  ride  on  life's  o  •  eean  bi 
I  wait  to  out  ride  the  rough-est  wi 
It's  rays  will  scat-ter  the  dark-eet  nig 
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D.  S,— be    at    the  front  each  day; 


1  want  to   stay  by  the    Sav-ior's  si 
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Bless-ings  to  claim,  And  sing  of  that  home  a  -bove.  (that  home  a-b 
That  eomes  a  -  long,  And  keep  Heaven's  goal  in  sight- (the  goal  in  sig 
Fill    me    with  love,  And      land    me  be  -yond  the  blue,  (be-yond  the  bl 
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Let  -  ting  Him  guide,  And  serve  Him  a  -  long   my  way.  (a  -  long  the  i 


Refrain 


A  new  re-cruit   for  Christ  my  Lord I  want   tc 


mr 


No.  22         We  are  Going  Over  Yonder 


ReT.  W.  R.  D. 


Copyright  1942.  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  in 
.'Redeeming  Grace'. 


Re*  W.  R.  Darnall 
aad  L.  N.  Lawiter 


1.  We    are   go  -  ing  o  -  ver  yon-der,  Soon  we'll  reach  that  home  a-bove, 

2.  We    are   go  -ing    to    that  cit-y,  Where  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold, 

3.  We  will  sing  God's  praise  for-ev  -  er,  Hap  -  py  ev  -  er  we    shall  be; 
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Day  by  day  our  hopes  grow  fond-er,  Liv-ing  in  His  pre-cions  love.  Won't  that 
We  are  trav-'liDgto  that  cit-y,  Where  we  never  shall  grow  old;  We  will 
Naoght  from  Him  our  hearts  can  sev-er,  When  His  lov-ing  face  we  see;  We  are 
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be     a    hap  -  py  meet-ing,  When  the  saints  of  God  get  home;  Friends  and 
meet  our  lov  -  ing  Sav  -ior,  Wrth    our  souls  from  sin  set  free;    We    will 
go  -  ing    o  -  ver  yon  -  der,  There  to  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;     We    are 
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loved  ones  wait   my    com  -  ing,  Nev  -  er  -  more    in  sin  to      roam, 

meet  our    lov  -  ing   moth  -  er,     And  we'll   live      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  lv. 

go  -  iag-*-to.A  that    cit  -    y,     Hap-py        §v  -  er  we  shall    be. 
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reach  the  gates   of      glo  -  iy,    In     the      land    of    fade  -  less    day. 
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We  are    go  -  ing    o  •   ver    yon-der,  We   are  trav'ling    on  life's    way; 
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Na    23.         I'm  Sheltered  in  His  Arms 

Copyright  1941,  by  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in  "Gospel  Treasures". 
L.  R.  Luciel  Rainwater 
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1.  When  Btorm-cloudg  rise,    and  hide  the  skies Tho'  bil-lowi  roll  (yes  roll) 

2.  When  Sa-tan  tries  (he  tries)  with  scheming  lies To  get  me  back  (yes  back 

3.  Whene'er  I  need a  friend  in  -  deed, To  Him  I    tum(I  turn) 
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I    fear   no  harm, For  this  1  know  ,  Christ  keeps  my  soul, 

with  sin's  old  charms.,  liy  Sa?  -ior's  love shines  from  a-bove,  

for  heal  -  ing  balms, He's  al-ways  there with  love  to  spare, 


For    I  am  safe  -  ly  shel-tered  in  His  arms. 
Tea    I  am 
He  keeps  me 


Sheltered    in 
I'm  safe-ly  shel  -  tered    in 
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my      Sav-ior'sarms,  Hand  will        shield  me     from  all  harm, 

my  Sav  -ior's  arms,  Hfe  loving  hand  will  shield       me  fromail  harm,Whe 
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Sweep  I  know  my  sonl  He'll  keep, For  I  am  safely  sheltered  in  His  arms. 
stor mclouds  sweep ,  I  know  my 
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No.    24.  Gome  Back  and  Stay  in  Line 

Copyright,  1939,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 


W.  Oliver  Cooper 


Minzo  C.  Jones  and  Mrs.  Leon  Jacobs 
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"IF 

1.  You're  drift-ing  a-way  from  the  fold  to-day,  Your  life  Is  all  wrong  and  you've  lost 

2.  You'd  bet-ter  be  true  in  the  things  you  do,You;d  bet-ter  stay  right  ev-'ry  day 

3.  The  far-ther  you  go  down  the  line  of  woe, The  hard-er  'twill  be  for  your  soul 


your  song,  Thu3  liv-ing  in  sin  you  can  nev-er  win  For  you  don't  trust  in  the 
and  night,  You  ought  to  help  win  in  the  fight  with  sin,  And  give  your  life  for  the 
to    flee,  From  shadows  of  night  to  the  plains  of  light,  Why  not  come  back  to  the 
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King  di-vine;  When  trou-bles  as-sail  you  will  sure-ly  fail,  why  wan-der  a  - 
Lord  di-vine;  You  sure  -  ly  will  lose  if  you  long-er  choose  to  wan-der  a- 
King  di-vine;  Be     read  -  y    to  die  for  the  time  draws  nigh,  when  surely  you'll 


long  with  the  sin  -  f  ul  throng 

way  from  the  folds  a-stray,  Why  not  get  back  on  the  old  time  track  and  stay  in 

go     from  the  land  be  -  low, 
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You'd  better  get  back, 
keep  staying  in  line.  You'd  better  get  back  and  fol-low  the 
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D.S.— line,  keep  staying  in  line. 
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Gome  Back  and  Stay  in  Line 
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and  fol-low  the  track, 
track,                                You'd  bet-ter   be 
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Led         by        love 

led         by         love        di- 

■■i^-         •&—        -y- 

. £         t=—    ■&— 

-7 — ?—  ^ — •— sf — i   ■  7 

_/ y J y ! y L_ 

di- 

— y— 

vine, 

vine,  so  sure-ly   di-vine,  0  broth-er   I   pray 


0  broth-er  I  pray 
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lay, 


no    lon-ger  de-lay. 

You'd  bet-ter  come  back 


You'd  better  come  back  and  stay  inj 
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No.   25 

Chae^uitb  Elliott 


Just  As  I  Am 


Wm,  B.  Bradrury 


1.  Ju8t 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 


as 


I  am!   with  -  out  one  plea,  Bnt  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  am!    and    wait  -  ing  not  To  rid     my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

I  am!   tho    tossed  a-bout  With  man-y  a  conflict, man-y  a  doubt, 

I  am!   poor, wretched, blind, Sight, rich-es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

I  am! — Thou  wilt  re -ceive,  Wilt  welcome, pardon, cleanse,  relieve; 
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And    that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee,whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come !  I  come! 

Fight  -  ing  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,    0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Yea,     all    I     need    in  Thee  to   find,   0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be  -  cause   Thy  prom-ise    I    be-lieve,   0  Lamb  of   God!  I  come!  I  come! 
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No,  26        A  Prayer  For  a  Beautiful  Life 


Mr».  J.  S.  Adams 


Copyright.  "1942,  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  in 
"Redeeming  Grace', 


Donnie  J.  Adam* 
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1.  Dear  Lord  I  pray  that  my  life  here  be  -  low,  May  be    no  -  ble  and  use  - 

2.  Though  sin  may  tempt  me  to  straj  from  the  fold,  Hold  my  hand  Lord  and  lead 

3.  All   of    my  tal  -  ents  and  time  I  would  use,  In  Thy  serv  -  ice    0,     Je  - 
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fui  each  day;     Help  me   to   keep  my  small  light  e'er  a  -  glow,  So  that 
me    a-ri^nt;     Give  me   the  cour-age    to    face   heat  or    cold,  Just  to 
sus  my* King;     When  du  -  ty  calls  may  I    nev  -  er    re  -  fuse,  Man-  y 
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oth-  ers may  fir\d the  right  way.  As    I    trav-el   a- long, 

help  oth-ers  find  sun-shine  bright. 

souls  un  -  to  Thee  I  would  bring.  Go  a  -  long, 
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true Giv-ing   out      a    glad 

e'er  be    true 
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song to   the  ones  who  are  bine, Nev-er  stop-ping  to 

Love-lysong  those  who're  blue, 
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A  Prayer  For  a  Beautiful  Life 
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fear, chas-ing  sor-row  and  strife Ev-  er  scat-ter-ing 

Nev-er  fear  chas-ing  strife 
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cheer(Giving  cheer)with  a  beau  -  ti  -  fnl  life  (with  a  beau-ti  -  ful  life.) 
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No.  27 

Truman  Roane 


Soldiers  For  Jesus 

Copyright  1)42.  by  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in 
"Rjfleeming  Grace 


Joe  H.  Dickinson 


1.  We  are  just  soldiers  for  Je-sus  oor  King,     Trav-el-ing  on  down  the  way; 

2.  We  are   so  hap-py  that  He  is  our  Friend,  That  He  did  show  us  His  love; 

3.  We  will  be  sol-diers  'til  Je-sus  shall  come,  Keeping  His  banner  up  high; 
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Trusting  Him  dai  -  ly  as  we  to  Him  sing,  Prais-ing  His  name  each  day. 
Promised  to  stay  with  us  an  -  to  the  end,  When  we  reach  home  a-bove. 
Working  and  praising  Him  till  we  reach  home, Far  up  a-bove  the  sky 


D.S.  -Praising  His  won-der-ful  name  in  sweet  song, Looking  to  Him  for  light. 


Refrain 
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Siag-ing  His  praises  as  we  go  a-long,  And  fighting  for  truth  and  the  right; 


IS 


^-U-H^-l^-W-^-U-1 


:±:EE-U-^-Erg: 


TTTrf-ftrt 


■Hi 


No.  28 

B.H.F 


Give  Me  Heaven 

Cobjrieht.  1942.  by  Hartford  Mnaic  Go.  i* 
"Redeeming  Grace" 


L.   H  FDUST 
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1.  On  some  to-mor-row  when  the  tiump-et  shall  sorndand  all  the) Sleep-ing  a  - 

2.  Will  you  be  read  -  y  when  that  morning  shall  dawn)  to  go  and)  Join  in  that 

3.  Sin-ner  why  long  -  er  will  yoi  ling  -  er   in  sin?(so  care-less)  Sink-ing  each 
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wake  (0 j  that  great  )morn-ing  a  -  wake:  To 
throng ( That  blessed  heav-en  -  ly  throng?  To 
d ay;  (Still  deep -er;)  down  in   my   sin?   For 
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face   their  twn   ree  -  ord 
sing   with   the    ran-somed 
Je  -  bos    will  cleanse  and 
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with  that  throng  gathered  round, 

while  the    a  -   ges    roll     on;— There  ii    com-ing    a    judg-ment  day. 

make  yon  spot  -  less  with  -  in, 
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com  -  ing  bo  fast,    And   on  that  great  day. 
For  it's  We'll  sure-ly 
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Give  Me  Heaven 


reap  what; we  bow— 


Heaven    or  hell    at    last 

it     is  give  me  Heav-en. 

OR.     _*.    |^     ,g.fr£        ^     *.      ^       -*-  -*-     -^  '        *        N 

9 i 1 1 


r  L   L-   L,  L — s^ 


I      t,     I 


=& 


♦'    ♦ 


ma 


No-  29 

L.H    F. 


As  I  Sit  Beside  the  Highway 

Copyrieht  1942,  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  in 
"Redeeming  Grace" 

-I 


L.  H.FOUST 


1.  As    I    sit      be  -  side  the  high-  way,  Look-ing  on    this    rest  -  less  Hie, 

2.  Seems  they  have  no  time  for  Je  -  bus,  They  care  noth  -ing  for  His   love, 

3.  I      see    fa  -  ther,  I    Bee  moth-ers,  All  on  -  con  -  scions  of    His    love, 
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I  see  man-y  who  are  care-less,  Rash-ing  ii  to  sin  and  strife; 
Rush-ing  mad  -  ly  on  to  jndg-ment,  With  no  hope  of  rest  a  -  bove; 
That bro 't  Je- sns  as    our  Savior,  From  His  home  in   heav'n  a  -  bove: 


i    l>  b 

Conld  they  on  •  ly  stop    and  list  -  en,     To    some  song  of    love  di  -  vine; 

But  a,,  reck'ning  time   is    com -ing,  At    the    end  -  ing    of  the    way; 

With  tneir  chil-dren  they  are  roam-ing,  Lost  and   hope  -  less  in  the  cold, 
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It  might  bring  them  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Keep  them  on  the  glo  • 
When  they'll  see  their  sad  con-di-tion,  And 'twill  be  too  late 
When  if    they  had  trust-  ed  J$»  bus,  Could  have  led  them   to 
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ry  line, 
to  pray. 
His  fold. 
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My  Sunshine  And  Song. 


Copyright,  1932,  by  C.  F.  Pinion  »nd  The  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in  "Wonderful  Metitge." 

Luther  G.  Presley.  Calvin  F.  Pinson. 


1.  Je  -  sus     is  walk-ing  with  me     ev  -  'ry     day,     Keeping     me  hap  -  py     and 

2.  I       am     re-joic-ing    because  He  loves  me,      Glad-ly         I     fol-low     a- 

3.  Glo  -  ry,  I'm  sing-ing     as    on-ward     I     go        Shunning   the  pathways    of 
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strong;  (glad  and  strong;)  Oh,  what  won-der  -  ful  blessings  He  gives  on      the  way, 
long;  (march  a  -  long;)  Oh,  that  knowing    He  leads  me      to  glad  vie  -  to  -  ry, 

wrong;  (shunning  wrong;)  Oh,  that  Je  -  sus    will  keep  me  for  -  ev  -  er,       I  know, 
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sun-shine  and  i 
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song. 

And   this    is    why     I   praise  Him. 
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Chorus. 


He      is      my    sun-shine,  lov  -  ing     Him  more  «ach  day,  As        I 

and  I'm 
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trav-el      a  -  long;  How  my  heart  loves  to  praise  Him 

with  Him  to  glo  -  ry;  and  His 
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My  Sunshine  And  Song.    Gonduded. 
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goodness      a  -  dore,  For    He     is      my    sunshine   and  song. (my  hap- py  song.) 


No 
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C.  M.  T. 


With  feeling. 


This  Is  My  Song 

rd  Music  Co.  and  C.  M.  Thornton,  o\ 

J     y     p    r  ^  -♦-• 


C.  M.  Thornton 


1.  This     is     my  song,  yes,   this     is     my  mes  -  sage,  Broth-er,     I    glad  -  ly 

2.  Will  you   not  stop,  think   of  your  con-di-  tion,    Je  -  sus    is   plead -ing 

3.  Why    do    you  stand,  oh,    sin  -  ner,  in   dark-ness,    As    you  have  done    so 
rs     L      L  .  •♦-•  -♦-  -K-  3£  -♦-_      I. 
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pass  it  to  you;  Once  I  was  lost,  with  no  one  to  guide  me, 
for  your  dear  soul;  If  you  will  turn  and  live  for  Him  dai  -  ly, 
oft  -  en     be  -  fore?        Je  -  sus     is     wait  -  ing    now    to     re  -  ceive  you, 
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D.  S. — He   has   pre  -  pared   a     beau-ti  -  f  ul     man-sion, 
Fine.    Chorus.  | 


Je  -  sus    my    Sav  -  iour,  found  a     way     through. 

Some  day  you'll  reach  the    heav-en-ly      goal.        Will  you  not    turn   and 

He      has    the    key      to    heav-en's  great   door. 
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That  you  might  have      a    heav-en-ly      home. 
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live   for   the    Sav -iour,    He      is    now  plead-ing    with  you     to     come; 
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No.  32         Way  Down  Deep  in  My  Soul 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
F.   E.   H.  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  FLOYD   E.   HUNTER 


__£. T.-s — n — _ ->__  \_^      JL  _£ — £ — pw_t 


-^x 


^ta 


■^=i: 


1.  I    have     a    feel  -  ing   in    my  soul,  Since  the  Sav  -  ior  made  me  whole, 

2.  A  bright  and  hap-py  glad  new  song,  I'll    be    sing- ing    all      a  -  long, 

3.  A    light    of  heav'n  1    now    can  see,  For    He  came  and  set    me    free, 
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Way  down,  way  down,  A  -  way  down  deep  in    my  soul; 

Way  down,  way  down,  my  soul; 
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I'm  trust-ing  Je  -  sus    ev  -  'ry    day,  For    I     know  I'm  on     my    way, 
For  Je  -  sus  saved  my  soul   at    last,   And   J    know  He'll  hold  me   fast, 
I    know  there»glo  -  ry     to    be -hold,  For   I      feel    it     in      my     soul, 
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D.S.— Then  I'll  be    go  -  ing    to    that  home, Nev-er  more  from  Him  to     roam, 

Fine 
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Way  down,        way  down, Ye9, a- way  down  in        my   soul. 
Way  down,  way  down,  my  soul. 


Chorus      ^     ^ 
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Down  in  my  soul,  I'll  sing  and  pray, 

Down  in  my    soul,  I'll    sing  and  pray, 
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Way  Down  Deep  in  My  Soul 


D.S. 
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'Til  Christ  shall  come,  To    take  me  with  Him  to  stay; 

'Til  Christ  shall  come,  to  stay; 
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Duet 


Is  Jesus  One  of  Them? 

ord   Music 

Quartet 


Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford   Music   Co. 

in  "Redeeming  Grace."  CURTIS  TAYLOR 
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1.  When  counting  up   your  man  >y  friends, 

2.  Of      all    the  ones  that  you  love  best,  Is   Je  -  bus    one    of    them? 

3.  When  to  your  friends  you  go   for   aid, 
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When  you  to  them  your  trust  ex-tend, 

Who  would  be   true  in    ev  -  *ry   test,  Is    Je  -  sus   one   of    them? 

And  will  they  say, "Be  not    a-  fraid," 
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Chorus 
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Is    Je  -  sus  one    of    them?      Is    Je  -  sus   one    of    them?      Is    He 
p   .p     p    F-;F  3F>-. 
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walk -ing  with  you,  and  prov-ing  most  true,  Is   Je- sus  one   of   them? 
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No.    34.  Gelestial  Joys 

Copyright,  1932.  by  S.  J.  McCollum 
JAMES  WELLS  and  DR.  EDGAR  JACKSON 


S.  J.  McCOLLUM 

* — * ^ b- 
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1.  Oit  -  en-times  we  sit  and  ponder, O'er  the  joys  we'll  find  np  yonder,  In  that 

2.  There'll  be  joy  and  there'll  be  glo-ry,  Nev  -er  told   in  song  or    sto-ry,    In  that 

3.  As      we  cross  the  si-  lent  riv-er,  In   that  land  to  dwell  for-ev  -er,  We  will 
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home be-yond  the  skies,        When  we've  crossed  the  golden  portals  To  the 

land so  bright  and  fair,        There  will  be  no  sighs,  no  sorrow,  On  that 

sing  the  Savior's  praise,      What  a  great  and  glorious  meeting,  As  our 
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home   of  the  im-mor  -  tals,As  our  pns  -  -    oned  sonl  shall  rise, 

glad  and  great  to-mor-row,  Be  no  heart  -  -     ache,  be     no   care, 

loved  ones  we'll  be  greeting,  Halle  -  lu  -        jahs  we  shall  raise. 
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0  glad  hap-py  day,                    0    glad  hap-py  day,  Bear      my 

0 glad  hap-py  day, when  angels  bear  my  soul  a- 
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hap-py  soul  a-way,        To  that  golden  shore,  to  that  golden  shore, 

way,  To that  golden  shore, where  woe  and 
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Celestial  Joys 
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sor    -    row    is  no  more, Loved  ones  wait  for  me,          loved  onea  wait  for  me, 
sor-row  is  no  more,  Loved ones  wait  for  me, ._. my 


Sav   -    ior,       Sav-ior  I  shall  see, 
bless-ed  Sav- ior  I  shall  see, 


that  land  so  fair, 


that 


in 
land  so  fair, 


that  land  so  fair, 


Be  no      heartaches.be 

Be  do  heartaches, be  no  care. 
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no  care. 


Nothing  But  the  Blood 


j  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my  sin?  Noth-ing  but  the  blood 
(  What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain?  Noth-ing  but  the  blood 
j  For  my  par -don  this  I  see,  Noth-iDg 
/  For  my  cleansing  this  my  plea,  Noth-ing 
(Noth-ing  can  for  sin  a  -  tone,  Noth-ing 
I  Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done,  Noth-ing 
j  This  -is  all  my  hope  and  stay,  Noth-ing 
(  This     is     all  my  right-eous-ness,  Noth-ing 
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of 
but  the  blood  of 
but  the  blood  of 
but  the  blood  of 
but  the  blood  of 
but  the  blood  of 
but  the  blood  of 
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Chorus 


D.  S. — Noth-ing  but    the  blood  of     Je  -  sus. 

,  n.s. 
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0  precious  is  the  flow, That  makes  me  white  as  snow,  No  oth  -er  fount  I  know, 
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No.  3  6     Renew  a  Right  Spirit  Within  Me 

Psalms   51:10. 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford    Music   Co. 

Wm.   A.   McKINNEY  DURWARD  T.  COLLINS 
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1.  Lord  wash  rae  and  clia&se  me, blot  out  my  re-cord,  make  me  white  as  snow, 

2.  Lord  purge  me  with  hyssop, wash  me  and  I    shall    be  made  clean  with-in, 

3.  Re  -  store un- to    me  the    joy    of    sal- va  -  tion,hear  my  hum-ble   plea, 


W  I 

P     w     I  .  «, 

a   right  spir-it,  In    my  heart  to-day,  to-day; 

spir-it,  Draw  me  close  to  Thee,  to  Thee; 
Help  me  on  life's  way, life's  way; 
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Have  mer-cy  up -en    me  for    I  have  sinned  a-gainst  Thee  Lord, I  know, 
Lord  hide  Thy  face  from  my  sins  and  blot  out  all  mine    in  -iq    ui  -  ties, 
De  -  liv  -  er    me  from  the  clutches  of     e  -  vil,  Lord  look  down  on  me, 
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Re  -new, 


a    right  apir-it, 


Re-new 

Ml. 
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In    me  Lord   1      pray. 
Spir  -  it     Lord  in      me. 
Spir-it,  Cleanse  me  Lord  I     pray. 


Refrain 
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Re-new, 
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Re-new, 
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a   right   spir-it 


make  me  pure  with-in, 
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Renew  a  Right  Spirit  Within  Me 


Re  -  new,  a  right  spir  -  it 

Re  -new, 
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blot  out   all    my   sin, 

all   my   sin, 
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Re-new,  a    right  spir -it  In    this  soul   of     mine. 

Re-new,  spir  -  it 
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No.  37      Dear  Lord,  I  Pray,  Forgive,  Forgive 

Copyright.    1942.   by   The   Hartford    Music    Co. 
W.  O.  C.  ,       r-     _  ...„  ^. .  W.  OLIVER  COOPER 


1.  If      by  one  word  I  may  have  spoken,  Or     by  one  act  I've  failed  to  live; 

2.  If      by  onewill-ful  sin  com-mit-ed,  I  may  have  spurned  Thy  saving  love; 

3.  If      I    have  failed  in  an-y   du-ty,    Ard    if    for  self  I  seem  to   live; 
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A    life  that  proves  my  faith  unbroken  , 

Or     if  some  service  I've  o  -  mit-ted,  Dear  Lord,  I  pray.forgive, forgive. 

Or      if  I've  made  some  one  unhappy, 
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No.  38  Jesus  Is  The  Best  Friend 


G.  B.  H. 


Written   for  my   friend,    L.   T.   Allison. 
Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford   Music   Co. 

GEORGE  B.  HUGHES 
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1.  I  was  burdened  down  with  sin,  All  my  hope  was  dead  with  -  in,    And  I 

2.  Seme  glad  day  I'll  go  a-  way,  Withmy  Lordfor-e'er  to  stay,    In      a 
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knew  not  a   thing  to    do,  Then  my  Sav-ior  came  a-long,  Filled  my 

land  where  there  is  no   care,  Heaven's  beauty  will  un-fold,  Then  His 


mz 


&• 


^~V     k 


iT-r-i 


r 


jn 


I*— ^ — ^?—  t— t 


<*5 ^ 


a 


*3 


3^ 


zt 


■*■ 


-sT-iK* 


heart  with  hap-py  song, Now  no  long  -  er    am    I    sad    and    blue, 
face    I    shall  be-hold,  Oh,    I    long   to   meet  my  Sav-ior   there. 
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Jc-sus   is   the  best  friend  I  ev-er   had,  He  is   near  to  com-fort 
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and  make  glad;        I    can  ne'er  forget  the  love  which  comes  from  heav'n  a- 
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JESUS  IS  THE  BEST  FRIEND 
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Jesus  Keeps  His  Own 

Copyright,    1942,   bv  The  Hartford  Music   Co. 

W.  OLIVER  COOPER 


1.  Ev-'ry  day  we  meet  with  new  conditions,  Problems  rise  we've  never  known  be- 

2.  Why  should  Christians  dread  the  storm  that  rages, For  the  Lord  has  been  this  way  be- 

3.  Tho'  at  times  the  way  is  so    ap  -  pall-ing,  And  we  wonder  just  what  lies  be- 
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fore;  But  thru  all  the  changing  of  po  «si  -  tions, 

fore;  Thru  the  haraest  fight  that  Satan    wa  -  ges,  Je  -  sua  keeps  His  own  for- 

fore;  Still  we  trust  and  have  no  fear  of    fall  -  ing, 
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barque  be  drifting  far  from  shore;  He's  a  safe  sure  Guide,He  istrue  and  tried, 

far  from  shore; 


No.  40    I'm  Glad  He  Was  Praying  For  Me 

Copyright,    1942.    by   The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
MRS.  J.  R.  ANDREWS  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  THE  ANDREWS  TRIO 
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1.  Oh,    I     see     the    Sav-ior    kneel-ing,    In     the    Gar- den  dark  and  cold, 

2.  His    dis  -  ci -pies,  tho,  they  loved  Him,  Were  so  weak  they  fell    a-sleep, 

3.  Oh,  how  great  the  aw  -  ful    an-guish,  Je  -  sus    suf-fered  there  a  -  lone, 

-a-  -*-•  -a-  -a-  a-  -a-   _ . Is     h  _. h -a-  -Is    r^k 


Un-to  God  the  Father  pray-ing,  Keep  my  loved  ones  in  the  fold;  All  a- 
In  their  weakness  and  great  sorrow, Had  a  watch  they  could  not  keep, For  the 
Then  an  an-gel  came  from  heaven, When  His  strength  was  almost  gone, For  no 
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lone  the  Sav-ior   suf-fered,  With  no   earth -ly  friend  to   care,  And   I 
Sav-ior  had   to    srrf  -  ferf '_,  All   this   tor -tore    and  this  pain,  That  re  • 
one    on  earth  can   ev  -  er    Know  the  depths  of   deep -est  woe,  On    the 
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know  His  heart  was  broken,  Bv  our  sins  that  took  Him  there. 

demption  from  sin's  bondage, ThruHis  death  we  might  at-tam.     I  m  glad  He  was 

brow    of   our  dear  Sav-ior, Sweat, like  drops  of  blood  did  flow. 
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In     His 


praying  for    me,        In  the    Gar-den     of  Geth-sem  -  a 
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I'm  Glad  He  Was  Praying  For  Me 
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anguish  and  woe,  Jesu3  loved  me  I  know, I'm  glad  He  was  praying, praying  for  me. 


No.  41  Close  Your  Doors  On  Sin 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford    Music   Co.  «. 

J.    D.   Y.  in    "Redeeming    Grace."  J.    D.    YARBROUGH 


1.  Close  your  door  on  sin, shut  sa-tan  out,  If  you  want  to   win,  put  sin   to  route; 

2.  Keep  the  ho- ly  word,  sin    cast  a-side,  Do  not  turn  a-  way, let  grace  a -bide; 

3.  Thy  Cre-a-tor  know  in  days  of  youth, And  in  lat-ter   times  en-joy  the  truth; 
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All  your  neighbors  love  and  help  them  too,  Then  the  Christ  above  they'll  see  in  you. 
Fight  a  good  fight  here  a  crown  you'll  win, From  thb  Judge  up  there  who  frees  from  sin. 
Lis  -  ten  to    the  word  of  God  di-vine,  And  His  light  of  love  will  ev  -  er  shine. 


|£ 


1— 1 ^—- r^— ^ 


A1     AJ  HaI  .  a)     A     aj~ aq- 
Close  your  doors  on  sin, go  forth  to  win,    0  -  pen  wide  the  gates  let  Je  -  bus   in; 
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Gates  of  pearl  unfold  and  God  says'  'Come, Rest  your  weary  soul  at  home  sweet  home. ' ' 
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Hold  My  Hand 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music  Co. 

in   "Redeeming   Grace."  JAMES  C.  MOORE 


I.J.      am  walking  dai  -  ly    in    the   gospel  way,Blessed  way  the  saint3  have  trod. 

2.  Leadme  on  dear  Lord  when  cometh  toil  and  strife, Let  me  feel  Thee  ev  -  er  near;' 

3.  When  at  last  1  reach  my  home  in  glo  -  ry  land,  And  the  guer-aou  has  been  wen. 
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And  the  light  of  love  is  lead-ing,  day  by  day,  To  the  cit  -y  of  our 
It  will  help  me  on  thru  all  the  ways  of  life,  'Twill  dis  -  pell  all  doubt  and 
I   shall  ea-ter  heaven, home  not  made  with  hand,  And  the  crown  of   life    I'll 


sub  hold  my  hand,  Be  Thou 

Bless  -  ed        Je   -    sus        hold  me  by  the  hand, 
When  I  feel  Thy  presence  near,  It  will 

When     I       feel       that      Thou  art  ev-er  near, 
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near  me  all  the  way, 

Be  Thou    near      me        all   a -long  the  way, 

turn  my  night  to  day, 

It  will      turn      my      night  to  brightest  day, 
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Let  me  feel 
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Thy  presence, presence  here  below,  Protect  me  from  the  stormy  winds  that  blow; 
Thy        presence  here  be-low, 

JTZdg Ur_«_»..     -—  — r»      ■      ■  -W-1  ~-r» 
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Hold  My  Hand 
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If  the  Savior  leads  me  I  shall  never  go  astray,  Blessed  Jesus  hold  my  hand. 

trembling  hand. 
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No.  43. 
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Hail,  The  King! 

Copyright.    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music   Co. 

in   "Redeeming  Grace."  JAMES  C.   MOORD 
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1.  All    hail  to  Him,  our  ris  -  en  King, This  praise  oar  hearts  and  voic-es  brings 

2.  He    is    our   Sav-ior  and  our  Lord,  We'll  do    the   bid  -  ding  of    His  word, 

3.  Some  day  when  shadows  pass  away, When  dawns  th%  bright  e-ter  -  nal    dayt 

4.  Then  thru  the  nev-er  ending  years,  While  free  fromsor-row,  pain  and  teais, 
!       I 


mn^rs&^M 


— r- 


g*^ 


^^^a 


-S— i» 


Let    all     of      His    re-deemed  ones  sing,  All    hail, 

Un  -  til    His  "come  ye"  we    have  heard, 

We'll  join  the    host    of   heav'nand    say, 

We'll  sing  the   cho  -  rus,  have   no    fears,  all   hail, 
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all      hail.. 
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All  hail  the  migh-ty  King,  All   hail,  lift  voice  and  sins, 

All   hail,  .   AH   hail, 
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Our   song   of   praise  to     Him   we  raise,  All    hail, 

All   haa, 
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No  44.     I  Have  Salvation  in  My  Heart 

„,,    ^,  „,™   ^         Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford   Music    Co. 

W.  OLIVER  COOPER  in   "Redeeming  Grace."  J.  DOYLE  TURNER 

X-  T~  ^il-, *  —      — — I : 


1.  Long  out  in    sin    I'd  drift  -  ed    a  -  way,  (far    a  -  way)  ,But  Je  -  bus 

2.  He  taught  my  soul    a     hap  -  py  new  song,  (hap-py  song) ,  And  bade  me 

3.  Now  in    His  love  I'm  hap-py    in  -  deed,  (yes,  in-deedj,  For  He    is 
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sought  and  found  me  one  day,  (hap-py  day);  He  gave  His  bless-ings  to 
go  and  sing  to  the  throng,  (to  the  throng)  ;Now  in  His  glo  -  ry  and 
free  -  ly    fill  -  ing  my  need,(ev  -  'ry  need);  And  from  His  store-house  of 
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me,  Now  I   can  tru  -  ly   say,  I  have  sal-va-tionin  my  heart, 
grace. My  soul  is  growing  strong, 

love,  My  hun-grysoul  He'll  feed,  in  mv  heart. 
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I      have  sal  -  va  -  tion       down  m    my  heart,  His  love  to 

I   have  sal- va- tion,  In   my  heart,  His 

God's  true  love  sto-ry,         I      tell    in  song,  For   in    His 

God's  true  love  sto-ry,  Tell  in  song,  In 
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I'll   e'er  im  -part, 
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oth-  ers, 

love  to     oth -ers,  I'll    im-part, 

glo  -  ry,         I'm  grow-ing  strong, 

His  great  elo  -  ry ,  Grow-ing  strong 
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In    sin    no 
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I  Have  Salvation  in  My  Heart 


I    care   to  roam,  I've  found  the  right  road    I'mfac-iog 

"  long-er,  Care  to  roam,  I've  found  the  road  I'm  fac-ing, 
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home;  This  mes-sage  0      so   grand,  I'll  tell    to 

fac  -  ing  home;  0  bo   grand, 
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ev  -  Jry    land,  I    have  sal  -  va  -  tion  in    my   heart. 
ev     "       *?  in    my  heart. 
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My  country  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty.Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 
My  na-tive  country,  thee, Land  of  the  no-ble  free, Thy  name  Ilove;I  luvethy 
Let  mu-sic  swell  tue  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  S we»t  freedom's  son?,  L  :t  mortal 
Our  father's  Godlto  Thee,Au-thor  of  lib-er-ty.To  Thee  wesing;Longmay  our 
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fathers  died. Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  above. 
j  tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake, Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;Protect  us  by  Thy  might, Great  God  our  King. 
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No.  46. 


w.  c.  c. 


Beautiful  Heaven 

Dedicated   to   Mr.   and   Mrs.   Jesse. 
Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music   Co. 


W.  C  Caxden 
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1.  Praise  God  for  His  wonder-ful  glo-ry,  His  glo  -  ry,  He  keeps  me  hap-py  each 

2.  Praise  God  for  the  joy  of  sal  -  va-tion,  sal-vation,  Praise  Him  for  saving  my 

3.  Praise  God  for  a  beau-ti-ful  maosion,a  mansion,  Prepared  for  me  in    the 
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day,  ev-'ry    day;  With  a  pray'rand  a  song,  I    jour-ney  a-  long,  Giv-ing 
soul,  sin  -  ful  soul;  In  that  home-land  so  fair, I'll  live  with  Him  there,  While  e- 
sky,  in    the   sky;  In  that  mansion  a-bove,  the  home  of  God's  love,  I  shall 
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praise  to  Him  all   of  the  way,  all  the  way.  Oh  beau       -       ti 

ter-ni-ty's  a  -  ges  shall  roll,  a  -  ges  roll. 

live  in  the  sweet  bye  and  bye,  bye  and  bye.  Oh  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful 
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beau-ti-ful  heaven,  Won      -     der    -    ful  place  it  must  be, 

heaven  What  a  wonder-ful  place  it  must  be,  Therewith 


nrf-frn- 


-f—A- 


=r-t— t 


^^9 >4i       — r — \a\r~ * — 1 1 H-—  -A— wm-~-  hfc — a 3 

^-W b-y ^— *-^r~y— >— F 


fath-er  and  mother  and  sis-ter  and  brother, 

father         mother         sis-ter        brother, Safe  at  home  in  the  land  of  the 
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Beautiful  Heaven 

tV-A— k       ^         S         *  ' 


f^rf^^^ 


I  k     V    r    V 

A  place  where  there '11  be  no  more  heartaches,  No 

A  place                  where     there'll  be  no  more  heartaches, 
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heaven  I'll  meet  you,  Make  arrangements  to -day  to   be  there. 

heaven,        meet  you.  to  ba  there. 

in 


ffiz?  / ^ — » — — h- — — — k:~t^ — • — m — • — —  zni^zzn 


No,  47,  Don't  Forget  To  Pray 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music   Co. 


w.  c.  c. 


W.  C.  CARDEN 


1.  Get  on  your  knees  and  ask  your  Lord,  To  guide  you  on  life's   way; 

2.  Some  day  in  heav-en  we  shall  meet, Oh  what  a   hap  -  py     day; 

3.  We'll  meet  our  loved  ones  over  there,  And  live  with  them  for    aye; 
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D.S.  — What  a  name, Precious  to  me  each    day; 

Fixe.     Chorus      D.  S. 
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Believe  in  Him  and  trust  His  word, 

Up  there  all  joys  will  be  complete, Oh  don't  forget  to   pray.     Je-sus,  Je-sus 

End-less  the  glo-ry  we  shall  share, 
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He'll  save  your  soul  from  sin  and  shame, 
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No.  48 


W.  L.  M. 


I'm  Gonna  Rise  and  Shine 


Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 

in  "Redeeming  Grace."  WALTER  L.  MANLEY 
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1.  Sometimes  I     long   to    go    and  see    my  Sav-iorKing,  Be-cause  I 

2.  Temp-ta-tions  al  ■  ways  near  to  make  the  Chris-tian  fall,  Some  times  I 

3.  In      ian-cy    now    I      see    the    hap-py     an  -  gel  band,  Who  soon  shall 
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love  Him  so, His  praise  I  sine;  I'll  meet  Him  in  the  sky,  I  trust  His 
long  to  hear  my  Sav-ior  call;  Be-caose  He  came  to  die  to  save  this 
car-ry  me   to     glo-ry    land;     While  life  is  pass- ing  by,    I    sing   of 
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pow'r  di-vine,  Some  hap-py  morn -ing    I   shall  rise  and  shine. 

soul    of  mine, 

love  di-vine,  rise  and  shine. 
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Refrain  ^ 
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I'm  gon-na   rise   and  shine  and  sing   of    love    di-vine,    I    know   this 
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soul  of  mine  shall  fly  away , some  day;  bright  and  fair, 

Some  morning  meet  Je- sua 
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I'm  Gonna  Rise  and  Shine 


in    the  air,  I'm  gon-na  rise  and  shine  some  happy  day 


some  hap-py    day, 
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No.  49 

J.  T. 


The  Sun  Is  Shining 


Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford   Music   Co. 

in  "Redeeming  Grace."  JOHN  TAYLOR 
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1.  My  soul    is  climb-ing  the    up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining 

2.  With  flowers  blooming    a  -  long  the  wa} , New  friends  I'm  clain  irg 

3.  The  port  I'm  near-ing  each  pass-ing  day,  And  dis  -  rp -pear-iug, 
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day     to    day;  I'm  not  com-plain-ing  while  here  re  -main-ing, 

day    to    day;  To  Him  I'm  cling-ing,  my   soul   is    sing -ing, 

shad-ows  grey;     Thru  clouds  there's  sLinirg    a      sil  -  ver    lin  -  ing, 
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D.S.— No  more  re-  pin -ing,  true  joy  I'm  find -ing,    The 
Fine.    Refrain 

Jrr-J h 


*=* 


l 


Wm 


-i — i — ? — i — ?-        — 

son    ia     shin-ing    a  -  long   the  way. 
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The   sun   is   shin  -  ing    a  « 
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long   the        way,  With  clouds  de  -  clin  -  ing  from   day    to     day; 
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No.  5  0  I  Want  to  Go  Home 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Mu«ic    Co. 
L.    E    F.  in   "Redeeming  Grace."  LOY  E.  FOUST 
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1.  I    have  no   de-sire     to   leave  this  old  world,.. 

2.  Tny  service, dear  Lord I'm  read-y     to     do,    _. 

3.  My  mother   is   there with  all   of   the  blest,  _. 
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I    want  to  help  keep . love's  ban-ner  unfurled,  , .. 

I'm  trusting  Thy  grace to  car-ry    me  thra,__. 

She's  longing  to  see _.     me  there  with  the  rest,. _. 
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Bit  if  the  dear  Lord should  call  from  a- bove, 

IiThou  wilt  just  lead tho'  dark  seems  the  way, 

So  Lord  when  my  work on  earth  all    is    o'er,. 
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I    want  to    go  home to     live    in     His    love. 

I'll  wake  up  at  home some  won-der-ful    day. 

Please  take  me  to  live..      with  moth-er  once  more. 


I    want  to    go  home  ___. when  life  here  is   o'er, 
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I  Want  to  Go  Home 
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To  meet  with  my  friends  who've  gone  on   be -fore, 

To  meet  with  my  friends  who've  gone  on  before, 
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Lord  lead  me  I  pray,  that  I  may  not  roam, 

Lord  lead  me   I    pray,  that    I   may  not  roam, 
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No.  51 


Pll  Live  For  Him 


C.  R.  DUNBAR 


1.  My  life, my  love,  1    give   to  Thes.ThouLambof  God  who  died  for   me; 

2.  I    now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,ThouwhodiedonCal-va  -  ry,  To   save  my  soul  and  make  me  free; 
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Cho.— I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap -py  then   my  life  shall   be; 
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Oh,   may    1      ev  ■  er  faith -ful  be, 

And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust   in  Thee,  My    Sav-ior    and   my   God! 

I      con  -  se  -  crate  my  life      to  Thee, 

_    „    ,.  to*,  ft*.. 
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I'll    live   for   Him    who  died   for    me,     My    Sav  -  ior    and   my   God! 


No.  52         What  a  Day — What  a  Time 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    C«. 
OLEN  S.  PAYTE  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  LOY  E.  FOUST 
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1.  Seems  I  hear  the  sing-ing,  gold-en  harps  are  ring-ing,  In  that  land  that's 

2.  There  will  be   no  sor-row,  on  that  glad  to  -  mor-row,  When  the  Sav  -jor 

3.  In    that  land  of  gladness, there  will  be   no    sad-ness,  No  more  tears  will 
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free  from  pain  and  care, pain  and  care, 'Twill  be  joy  su-per-nal,  in  that 
comes  to  earth  a-gain, comes  a-gain,  Saints  will  rise  to  meet  Him, with  glad 
ev  -  er  dim  the  eye,  dim  the    eye,  Shout  a -loud  the   sto-ry,  give   to 
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What  a 


home  e  -  ter-nal,  0  -  ver   in    that  land   so  bright  and  fair, 
shouts  will  greet  Him, Glo-ry   to     our   Sav  -  ior  Lord  and  King. 
God  the  glo-ry,  Till  we  reach  that  hap-py  home  on   high.  Heav-en's 
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day,  What  a   time,  When  we  meet  a  -  round  the  throne  and 

What  a  day,  What  a   time, 

bells,  Then  will  chime, 

Heaven '8  bells,  Then  will  chime, 


Hal  -  le  -   la  -  jah,    to     the    Lord  and   King. 


No.  5  3      Woirt  That  Be  One  Sweet  Day 

Copyright,    1942,    by    Tha    Hartford    Music    Co. 
NEAL  CARROLL  in   "Redeeming  Grace."  MINZO  C.  JONES 
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1.  Through  thr  world    for   man-y  years,  With  my  trou-bles         and     my  tears 
2.1  was    walk  -  ing  deep  in     sin.  Loi.e-ly,  tiue,  no  hope  with-in, 

3.  Sin    -    ner  friend, phase  hear  the  cailTr  at  He's  sending         to        us    all, 


J fcr_ 


V         V  V         *  J  C: 

s  (s v^-^v rv_H 


Farfrom  Je   -   su9    so    sad  and  lone;  Then  one  day      He  heard  my 

And  my    so -called  friends  were       un-true;  But  when  Je   -    sus  heard  my 
Turn  a  -  way   from  sin   and        comehorrf;He    will  give      us  each  a 
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D.  S.  — When  these  bur  -  dens  I    lay 


plea,  He  reached dowH  and  res  -  cned  me,  Now  Lord  I'm  com-irg  to 
cry,  raised  ray  thoughts  to  man-sions  high, Now  Lord  I'm  com-ing  to 
crown,  Whenlife's  evening      sun  goes  down, Then  we'll  sine  round  the  great 
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down,  and  re-ceive  my 


robe    and  crown, Oh,  won't  that  be  one     sweet 
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Thee(I'm  com-ing  to   Thee). 
You  (I'mco-n-ing  to    You).  Oh     Lord,     I'm  com-ing    home, 
throne  (around  the  creat  throne) . 
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Yes, 
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day  (one  hap-py  sweet  day). 


D.S. 
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Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home,    Corn -ine  back  t<»  Thee,  no  nev-er        to  strav. 
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No.  54 


Oh  Happy  Home 


G.  A. 


Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 

in  "Redeeming  Grace."  GARLAND  ABRAMS 
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1.  Oh   hap-py   home, Oh  home  di  -  vine, 

2.  The  Sav-ior  paid,  the  fare  for   you, 

3.  So  why  dear  friends, will  you   de-lay? 
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I'm  go  -ing  home, when  life   is    o'er, 

That  you  might  too, reach  fchatfair  land, 

Why  risk  your  soul, and  long-er  roam? 


Pre -pared  for    all, .  who're  saved  by  grace,. 

Just  sim  -  ply  trust, His   pre-cious  love,. 

Come  now  with  me, let's  ]our-ney    on,  . 
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They'll  live  on  that,._ Ce  -  les-tial  shore 

And   He    will  lead, you  by    the  hand. 

To   meet  our  Lord; _.  m   thatfairhome 
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Oh  beau-ti-ful  home,  so  hap-py  and  bright, 

Oh  beau-ti-ful  home,  so  happy  and  bright, 
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Oh  Happy  Home 
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Where  never  shall  come,  the  shadows  of  night; 

Where  never  shall  come,  the  shadows  of  night; 
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We  hap-py  shall  be,  all  troubles  be  o'er, 

We  hap-py  shall  be,  all  tronbles  be  o'er, 
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There  living  with  Christ,  on  heaven's  fair  shore. 

There  living  with  Christ,  on  heaven's  fair  shore, 
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No.  5  5  Happy  on  the  Journey 

Copyright.    1942.    by   The   Hartford   Music    Co. 
C.  T.  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  CURTIS  TAYLOR 
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1.  To    the  bless-ed    Bi-b!e  cling-ing,    Careing  not  from  God  to  roam; 

2.  With  the  blessed  One  be-side    us,     Let-ting  not  the  foe    de  -  file; 

3.  With  His  voice  He  will  di-rect    us,     So  that  we  shall  nev  -  er  stray; 
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Of      sal  -va-tion  sweetly  sing-ing,  Hap-py    on    the   jour-ney  home. 

With  the  ho  -  ly    One  to  guide  us,  We    are   sing  -  ing  "all   the  while. 

With  Hi3  grace  He  will  pro-tect  us,  Till   the  dawn-ing    of   the  day. 
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No  .56.      There  le  Room  In  Heaven  Tor  Me. 

1>.  D.  T.  Dewey  D.  Tilley.  owner.  1932  Dewey  D.  Tilley. 

Con  cspressione.  Slowly.  \        N       I  f^       ,^        |  K        ^ 
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1.  As         I      jour  -  ney       a  -  long    o'er    the   path  -  way     of     sin,       I      have 

2.  When  the  waves   mad  -  ly     roll     and     the  great    tem-pests  shock,     I      have 

3.  Tho'     the     sun    bright  -  ly  shines,  driv  -  ing  dark  clouds     a  -  way,   Soon    the 
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vis   -  ions     of  heav  -en     and     an  -  gels  with -in;   Sweetest     voic  -   es       I 

noth  -  ing     to  fear  'neath  the    shel  -  ter  -  ing  Rock;   If      I      stand,  firm  -  ly 

dark-ness    of  night  ends  the  bright  per -feet  day;  When  at      last        I      am 
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hear,  hap- py  fa  -  ces  I  see,  And  there's  room  in  heav'n  for  me.  (for  me.) 
stand  thru  what -ev  -  er  may  be,  There'll  be  room  in  heav'n  for  me.  (for  me.) 
go  -   ing    to        e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  There'll  be  room  in  heav'n  for      me.  (for     me.) 
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Chorus. 
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There   is   room    e-nough  in    heav  -  en,   There  is  room      enough  for 
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Some  great  morning       at    thedawn-ing    We'll  hear    the    Saviour's     call;. 
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There  Is  Room  In  Heaven  For  Me.    Gonduded. 
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We  shall  see  Him      in  His  splen-dor  'round  the  throne  of    Gal  -  li 
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He  prepared     a  place    in  heav  -  en,  And  there's  room  enough  for   me.  (for  me. 
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No.  57 


I  Surrender. 


May  be  used. as  Alto  and  Soprano  Duet. 

SteV.  C.  R.  Widick.  Copyrighted  1933,  by  D.  M.  Ragle  and  0.  R.  Widick. 


D.  M.  Ragle. 
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1.  God    gave   me  life,    He  mustneed  me;   And  so,  dearLord,  I  yield     toThee; 

2.  What- ev  -  er  plans     I    may  have  made, What  if  my  cher-ished  hopes  should  fade, 

3.  For       if       a-mong  them  Thou  dost  find  Plans  not  of  Thine  own  ho  -  ly  mind, 

4.  Lord,     I    have  heard  Thy   sa-credcall  And   at  Thy  feet      I     lay    my     all; 


My  -  self,  my  love,  my  all  I  give,  And  for  Thee  I  will  ev  -  er  live. 
E'en  dear  -  est  joys  on  earth  be  lost,  I'll  serve  Thee,  Lord,  at  my  own  cost. 
I  know  that  they  will  fail  -  ure  bring,  And  in  my  heart  I'll  feel  the  sting. 
Not    on  -  ly  will  -  ing    may    I      be,  But     ea  -  ger  -  ly      go  forth  for  Thee. 
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D.S.-lt  sweetest  dreams  should  nev-er    be, 
Refrain. 


t— 

I     will    sur-ren-der    all      to  Thee. 
+  D.8. 


Take  me,     0    Fa-ther,  take  and  use;  What  Thou  wouldst  have  me  do    I    choose; 
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No,  58.,  I  Don't  Care  What  the  Doubters  May  Say 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford    Music   Co. 
W.  O.  C.  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  W.   OLIVER   COOPER 


J.,  li  be-lieve  the    ho  -  Jy    Bi  -  ble,     ev  -  'ry  word  in    each  line,    I    be - 

2.  5  be-lieve  'tis  true  ttiat  Je  -  sus    oi      a      vir-gin  was  born,  1    be  - 

3.  3  be-lieve  they  cru-ci  -  fied  Him  on    the   old   rug-ged  cross,  In  the 

4.  I  be-lieve  that  who  -so  -  ev  -  er    will     be  -  lieve  on  His  naine.Shall  re- 
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lieve    it      is      the    guide  And  the      way; 

lie7ethat  in      a      man-ger  He        lay; 

tomb  they  laid    His    bod  -  y  a  -  way; 

eeivc    life   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  that    day; 


I  be-lieve  that  God  ere  - 

I  be-lieve   the    an  -  gels 

I  be-lieve  that  He     as  - 

I  be-lieve   it     not  with 
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a  -  tod     ev  -  'ry   sea  and  each  land, 

sane  of  peace  and  good  will  that  morn,  And  I  don't  care  what  the  doubters  may 

cena-ed  af  -  ter    tak-ing  our    loss, 

standing  an  -  y- thing  oth-ers  claim, 
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B«y.  I    be-lieve  it,  Hal-le-lu        -        jah, 

what  the?  say.  0    I    be-lieve  it,  0    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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I     be-lieve  that  who-so  -  ev  -  er   wiil  be  -  lieve;     Shall  be  saved  that 

Shall  be  saved  from  his  sin 


I  Don't  Care  What  the  Doubters  May  Say 
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mo     -    ment,And  the  old  life  shall  be  tak -en   a  -  way, 
tru  -  fy  saved  from  his  sin , 
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all  a-way, 
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I    be-lieve  that      all  be -liev      -      ers,      God's  e-ter-nal  full 

Yes  I    be-lieve  that  all  true  be-liev-ers 
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va-tion  shall  re-ceive,      Je  -  sus  taught         it,     I    be-lieve 

Je-sus  taught  it  so  plain, yes,  in-deed  it'    is    plain 
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No.  59      WHERE  HE  LEADS  I  WILL  FOLLOW^ 
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E.  W.  BLANDLY 


Copyright,    1890,   by   J.   S.   Norris 


J.  S.  NORRIi 
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1. 1    can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  1    can  hear  my    Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar -den, 

3.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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D.  C.  —  Where  He  leads  me  I will  follow ,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow, 

ad  lib  ^         ^  D.C. 
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I    can   hear  the  Sav-ior    call-ing," Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol-low  me. 
I'll   go  with  Him  thru  the   gar-den,     I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,     And  go  with  me,  with  me   all   the  way. 


¥      I  ¥      ¥      V      ¥      ¥      ¥ 

Where  He  leads  me  1  will  fol-low,  Fll  go  with  Himtwith  Him  all  the  way. 


No.   60 


WHAT  A  HAPPY  DAY 

Copyright,  1937,  by  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in  "Love  Beams' 


O.  S.P. 


Olen  S.  Payte,  owner 


OLEN  S.  PAYTE 


1.  Some  won-der-ful  day, some  glorious  morning, I  will  meet  Christ  my  blessed  King, 

2.  I'll  meet  with  old  Mo-ses,Dan-iel,E  -  li  -  jah,  and  I  will  take  them  by  the  hand, 

3.  Our  fa-thers  and  mothers, sisters  and  brothers  will  be  up  there  on  heavens  shore, 
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0  what  a    glad 

What  a  glad  and  hap-py  day 
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day that  day  will  be 
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that  glad  day  will  be, 
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I'll  join  the  glad  millions  in  that  great  chorus, Making  the  arch  of  heav-en  ring, 
I'll  meet  the  A-pos-tles,  all  of  my  loved  ones  who  have  gone  on  to  that  fair  land, 
There'll  be  no  more  sorrow, sickness  or  dy-ing  but  'twill  be    joy  for  -  ev-er-more, 
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What  a  hap-py         day that    day  will   be. 

What   a  glad  and  hap-py  day  that  glad  day  will  be. 
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What  a  hap-py  day  In  a  wonderful  clime, 

WTiat  a  hap-py  day   In  a  won-der-ful     clime, 
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WHAT  A  HAPPY  DAY 
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When  I    hear  Him  say     it      is     horn  -  ing 
When  I    hear  the  Sav  -ior     say, 
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time; 


Heaven's  pearly  gates 

It  is  hom-ing  time, Heaven's  pearly  gates Will  swing  o-pen  for 

k    b>    h    1^        .    ^— — — — -^     |v 


**=* 


V     P  -V- 


tf=ldfc=fc£EE5=!r:  £-— — — — EE&zttzstB? 


jhdttr 


^ 


fcl*  _h  IkJS  fc  (V»-  Is 


g!J-^WE  ..■94.,.  fl^^B 


.  Will  swing  open  for  me,  What  a  glad  and  happy  day, that  day  will  be. 

me,           What  a  hap     -    py  day, that  day  will  be, that  glad  day  will  be. 
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No.  AL  I'D  LIKE  TO  TALK  IT  OVER  WITH  HIM 


J.  A.  McC. 


J.  A.  McClung,  owner 


J. A.  McCLUNG 


1.  If      I  have  mistreated  some-one  on  the  way, And  caused  His  light  to  grow  dim, I'd 

2.  With  ev  -  er-y  -one  who  is  go-ing    a-stray,By  serv-ing  the  mon-ster  grim;  I 

3.  When  life  shall  have  past, we 're  anchored  at  last,  At  home  on  that  beautiful  shore;  We'll 


V— V- 


D.  S.— that   I've  ev-er  done  that  would  my    soul  con -demn, I'd 
.      r^'i    i  ii,         Fine  Chorus       D.  S. 
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like  to  get  down  on  my  knees  and  pray  Then  talk  it  over  with  Him. 

wish  I  could  take  the  word  of  the  Lord  And  talk  it  over  with  Him. For  ev'ry  wrong 

gather  around  at  the  foot  of  the  cross,  And  talk  it  over  once  more. 


like  to  set  down  at  the  feet  of  my  Lord, And  talk  it  over  with  Him. 
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M.  C.  J. 


I  Am  On  My  Way  to  Heaven 

Copyright,  1939,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 

Minzo  C.  &  Inez  Jokej 
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1.  As  with  joy  I  press  a-long,  Singing  love's  sweet  happy  song  , Christ  will  keep  me 

2.  It   will    be  a  hap-py  time, When  the  bells  of    glo  -  ry  chime,Bask  ing  in  that 


3.  When  I  lay  my  burden  down,   I  shall  wear  a  robe  and  crown, In  that  land  of 


from  the  wrong,  if  I  will  o  -  bey;  It  is  sweet  to  walk  with  Him, Who  was  bora 
glowing  clime,  In  that  happy  place;  Walking  down  the  streets  of  gold, Singing  shout- 
great  renown,  Home  of  peace  and  love;  Praise  the  Sav-ior  for  His  grace,!  shall  see 
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in  Beth-le-hem,  He  will  guide  thru  shadows  dim  to  the  land  of  day.  (of  day.) 
ing  joys  untold,  Greeting  friends  I  love  of  old  ransomed  by  His  grace. (His  grace.) 
His  smil-ing  face. And  my  pre-cious  ones  embrace  In  that  home  a-bove.(a-bove.) 
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Some  day  I  am  go-ing  home, 

hap-py  day, yes,        in  the  mora-ing,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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my  Lord  to  stay; 
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am    go  -ing 

o  -  ver  , 

pon-der, 
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I  Am  On  My  Way  to  Heaven 
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Sing  ing  Nev-er  more  to  roam, 

in   the  glo  -  ry,         hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  praise  the  Lord 
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I'm  on   my     way,     To 
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my    hap  -  py  home, my  home  e  -  ter  -  nal. 
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No.  63.     Will  You  Meet  Me  Over  Yonder. 


C.  B. 


In  remembrance  of  my  grandmother,  who  died  July,  25th,  1914. 

CarlU  Barrentine,  Corona,  Ala.,  owner,  1916.  Carlifi   Barrentine. 
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1.  "Will  you  meet  me  o  -  ver  yonder?"  I  have  heard  her  say  to  me, 

2.  We    will  walk  the  streets  of  glory  Where  the  angels  sing  His  praise, 

3.  Pain  and  care  will  reach  us  nev-er,   In  that  land  of  love  and  light, 

4.  Close  to  my  Kedeemer  cling-ing,    I  am  pressing  on  the    way, 


1         <--*i  *.i^ 

And  her  heart  will  still  grow  fonder  There  beside  the   crystal    sea. 
And    will  tell  the  sweet  old  sto-ry  Thro*  unnumbered  happy  days. 
And  our  hearts  no  more  will  sev-er    In  that  home  where  falls  no  night. 
And    shall  en  -  ter,  sweetly  singing,  Thro'  the  gates,  some  happy  day. 
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D.  S.-Some  glad  morn-ing    I    shall  greet  you  In    that  hap-py  heav'nly    home. 
Refrain.  ■         ,         ^  ,  ^  D.  S. 
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I  shall  meet  you,  I  shall  meet  you,  When  on  earth  I  cease  to  roam ; 

r,  i* 


IT    *     j»      ^i^g 


^X 


No.  64  I'll  Share  the  Royal  Palace 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
LUTHER   DRUMMOND  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  AUSTIN   ARNOLD 


fe 


=F 


— i 1 — _  — •— i — — \ — _  - 


» <yd H • — Kc •— x— ■ r+ 


rW h 


ir^-r-^-ir^r 


&$# 


1.  When  I   have  fin-ished  my  toil  -  ing   be -low,  (I     tell  yoo,)  I'll   lay 

2.  Je  -  sus    is   mak-ing    it   read-y    for   me,  (To  live  there,)  When  He 

3.  I'll   nev-er    die    in    that  beau- ti  -  ful  place, (So  love- ly,)  And  I'll 
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down  my   bur-dens  and  go    home  to    rest,  (for  -  ev-  er);    There  I   shall 
has      it    read-y,     I      will    en  -  ter    in,  (0 praise  Him);  Per-fect-ly 
not   growwea-ry    in    that  hap -py  land, (su  -  per- nal);  In   His  sweet 
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put    on    a  white  robe  I  know,  (what  rapture) , 

love-ly    I  know  it   will  be,  (in   glo  -  ry), Then  I'll  share  with  Jesus  the 

presence,  I'll  gaze  on  His  face,  (of  beau  -  ty) , 

h     Is     Is     Is     Is-*- 

1 — A    A     *    iA    i       f* 


i 


^ 


^1*^5 


t=t=*=f 


^    Fine.     Chorus 
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Roy  -  al    Pal  -  ace.  Thru  its  halls  I'll  wan  -  der  with  heav-en's 

a  -  bove. 
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I    will   view  its  splen-dor  and   art         di     -    vins; 
my  Sav-ior,  art  of  heav'n  di-vine; 

^.  .+.      h  +      h  +      r>—  .-T:  :£K  £  fc  «: 

1  ^ "  n 


I'll  Share  the  Royal  Palace 
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Then  with  saints  and  sa-ges  I  '11  glad  -  ly    sing, 
So  love-ly;  And  tru-ly 
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No.  6  5  The  Lord  Is  With  Me 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music    Co. 
C.  J.  H.  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  CLARENCE  J.  HEARRON 
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1.  My  Lord   is   walk-ing   close  to     me    ev  -  'ry    day,    As      on     I 

2.  Old   sa  -  tan  tempts  me  and  tries   to    lead  me  wrong,  But  with  my 

3.  When  life  is      o  -  ver      I'll   go    to    meet  my  Lord,  Up  there    in 
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travel  the  stra't  and  narrow  way  ;I'm  go-ing  to  that  bright  land  of  fade-less 
Je  -  sus  I'm  go-iog  right  a  -  long;  He  ev  -  er  keeps  me  by  His  a  -  bund-ant 
heav-en  to  gain  a  rich  reward;There  I'll  be  hap-py  and  live  for -ev-  er  - 
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D.S.  —  I'll  trust  Himev-er,  my  love  for  Him  I'll 
Fine    Chorus 
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dawn,  Oh,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab,  I'm    go  -ing   on  and   on. 

grace,  And  leads  me    on-ward   to    heav-en 's  hap-py   place.  Oh,  I'm  so 

more,  With  friends  and  loved  ones  up  -  on  the    gold-en  shore. 


show,  The  Lord  is    with  me,  where -e'er 


I  go. 


D.S. 


hap-py  as    I    go  on  my  way, For  my  dear  Savior  is  with  me  ev-'ry  day; 
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No.  66    'Tis  Jesus'  Love  That  Lights  the  Way 

To  Wesley,  Margaret,  Johnny  ond  Mildred  Meacham.— W.  C.  M. 

Copyright,  1935,  by  Hartford  Music  Co  ,  in  "Charming  Melodies" 

H.  K.  MEACHAM  W.  C.  MEACHAM 
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1.  In      this    wil-der-ness    of      sin,  Lift  His   roy  -  al     ban  -  ner  high, 

2.  Man  -  y    grope    in    sad-dest  plight,  With  no  star      of    hope    to  shine, 

3.  How   the    mo-ments  speed  a  -  long  And   we  know  not  what  they  bring, 
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That  His  love-light  may  shine  in,  From  the  Heav'nly  sky;  Ev  -'ry 
Wand'ring  far     in  -  to  the  night,  From  His  love  di  -  vine;Tell  them 
Ee     pre-pared  to  join  the  throng, Of    the  Lord  and  King;Lead  the 


lost  one 
of    the 

lust    to 


ill 
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needs  to  see,  Vis  -  ions  of  a  bright-er  day,  Let  them  know 'tis  Je-sus' 
ris  -  en  Lord, Who  can  ct  -  'ry  tempest  stay, Let  them  know 'tis  Je  -  sns* 
Chri3t  to -day,  You  will  find    it    will    re  -  pay, Let  them  know  'tis  Je-sas' 
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love   that  lights  the  way.  'Ti9    Je-sos'  love  that  bright-ens  the  day, 

'Tie      Hi9    love    that  makes  bright  the  day, 
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'Tis     Je-sus' love  that    light-ens  the  way;  Com-ingfrom  Heav-en 

'Tis      His      love  that  lights     all      the  way,   Comes  from       a  -  bove 
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'Tis  Jesus'  Love  that  Lights  the  Way 


iD  bright  ar-raj,  Let  them  know  'tis  Je  -sus'  love  that  lights  the  way. 

in      bright     ar-ray, 


No.  67  Everything  Will  be  Alright 

Copyright,  1935,  by  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in  "Charming  Melodies" 
W.  O.  C. 


W.  OLIVER  COOPER 
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1.  When  the  clouds  are  hanging  dark-ly  o -ver  head, When  your  heart  is  aching 
i  2.  When  you  are  in  trouble,  no  one  seems  to  care, When  you  have  a  bur-den 
j     3.  Do     not  grow  discouraged,  don't  be  feel-ing  blue, God       is    in    His-heav-en 


with  a  name-le8sdread;SmiIe,tbe  clouds  will  vanieb,sicg  anddrccd  takes  flight, 
you  can  hard -ly  bear;  Smiles  will  ban-ish  trouble,  songs  make  bur-den  light, 
tak-ingcare   of  you;    Smile  on  thru  the  shadows,  sing  on   thru  the  night, 


D.  S. — Smile  a  -  way  the  shadows,  sing    a -way  the  night, 


Smile  and  sing  then  ev-'ry-thing  will  be   al  -  right.  Sn.ile  and  take  new  cour-sge, 


I 

Smile  and  sing  then  ev-'ry-tbing  will  be    al  -  right. 
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nev  -  er  wear    a  frown,  Sing  and  your  best  ef-  forts  God  will  sure-ly  crown; 
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No  ,68.       CHRIST  HEARD  MY  PLEA 


F.  G. 


Copyright,    1940,    by    Hartford    Music   Co. 
in  "Crowns   of   Glory." 


FRANK  GRAMMER 
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1.  Oh,  how    1   love    to    tell  the   sto  -  ry,    Of    my    re  -deem -er  and  His 

2.  I'll    tell  the  world  He  saved  and  blessed  me,  He  gave  His  life  to  save  my 

3.  Oh  how  I'll  spread  the  gos-pel  sto-  ry,     To    all  the  nations    lost  in 
4- I'm  bound  for  that    e-  ter-nal  ci  -  ty,  That  lies    beyond  death's  chilly 
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How    He  de-scen-ded from  His  glo  -ry.Now  in-ter-cedes  forme   a- 
I '11  sing  of  Him  while  on  my  journey, Till  I  have  reached  the  heav'nly 
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sin,       I'll    tell    it  loud  to  young  and  hoary,  He  saves  the  lost  and  bringi  them 
sea,        By  faith  some  day  I'll  surely  reach  it. Come  on  dear  friends  rejoice  with 
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bo ve. Christ  heard  my  plea  and  rescued  me 

fold,  Christ  heard  my  plea  and  rescued  me 

in. 

me.  
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I'm  saved  at  last  my  soul  is  free 

I'm  saved  at    last  my    soul  is    free   my  soul    is   free 


No    more    in  sin,  I'll  roam    By    faith  I'll  reach  my  home 

no    more   I'll  roam,  By  faith  I'll  reach  my  happy  home 
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CHRIST  HEARD  MY  PLEA 
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re- joice  with  me,  rejoice  with  me,    re-joice   with  me   re-joice  with  me. 
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No  69.      BE  READY  FOR  THAT  DAY 


F.  E.  rioETT 


Copyright,    1940,    by    Hartford    Music   Co 
in  "Crowns  of  Glory." 
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1.  When  the  morning  dawns  in     the  glo  -  ry  land,  Are  you  read -y  for  that  day? 

2.  When  the  Lord  shall  call    in   His  ten-der    voice, 

3.  Will  you  work  for  Him  till     the  trumpets  sound' 
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Will  you  stand  in-side  with  the  an  -  gel  band, Are  you  read-y  for  that  day. 
Will  you  trust  His  word  make  Him  now  your  choice,  And  be  ready  for  that  day. 
Trust  Him  all  the   way  let  His  love  a-bound, And  be  rea-  dy   for  that  day. 


Chorus 
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Are  you  read  -  y 
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for    the  Master's  call,  Are  you  hap- py   on  your  way? 
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Turn  away  from  sin  trust  Him  ere  you  fall,  0  be  read-y  for  that  day. 
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the  judgment  day. 

^    N    N    N   . 


mJX 


No    70.       Telling  the  World  I'm  a  Millionaire 

N.    P.  CI.  COPYHIGHT    19'2.  BY  N.   P.   GATES  REV.   N.   P.  GATES 

1.  Thil  world  has  no  attraction  here  for  me, My  home  is  by  the  shining  crystal  sea 

2.  I'm  hap-py  as  I  sing  this  song  of  praise, Since  Jesus  gave  me  joy  to  cre*a  my  dajs 

3.  That  cit-y  fair  a-bove  I  shall  be-hold.And  walk  along  the  streets  of  purest  gold 
A-  _    AAA  -A-A- 
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With  Je  -  bus  my      Lord I've  bean  made  an  keir;  

With  my  bless    -    ed    Lord  yes  a  happy  millionaire; 

With  Je  -  bos  my  Lord, 
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Tho'  poor  is  pover-ty  down  here  I  roam.I've  a  mansion  waiting  me  neath  hearin's  dome 
And  now  I  love  to  eing  of  His  great  love,  And  talk  about  that  place  in  heav'n  above 
No    wealth  have  I  in  this  old  world  down  here, But  a  title  to  a  mansion  in  the  air, 


-=K 


A-A-A-  A- A -9m-  -m 

r  f  1 17  {  w .  il  i  i»-fc 


—  A-A—  A- A—  A-J-A— A-| 1 A— a w-WpW-W-tfiW-K-L  A 


ftT  ft 


fraci*ocd 


Ftne 


A-A-A-f- ^ — A— A--A-I — ~   \& ^~| 


And  I'm  telling  the  world  .. 

And'I'ra  tell-ing 

Teil  -  ing 
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I'm  a  mil-lion-air 

the  world  yss  a  happy  milionaire. 

the  world 
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I'm  a   mil 


aire,  I'm  a  mil -lion -aire, 


lion 

I'm  a  mil-lion  aire, 
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yes  a  hap-py  mil-lion-aire, 
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Telling  the  World  I'm  a  Millionaire 
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Though  a  beg  -  gar  1  may  be  here  in  this  world, but  a  millionaire;  

yei  a  mil-iion-aire; 
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I        With  Christ  the  King  of  glo-ry  on  some  morning  bright  and  fair, I'll  be  shouting  oot  the 
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sto-ry  when  I  meet  Him  in  the  air,  And  I'm  telling  the  world, 

And  I'm  tell  -  ing        the   world 
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No.  71 


My    Prayer 


1.  Sav-ior  lead  me  lest  I  stray, (lest  I  should  stray;  )For-bid- den  paths  I 
I    may  walk  the  nar-row  way(the  nar-row  way,)  To  (Omil 

2.  Keep  my  hand  dear  Lord  in  rhine(my  hand  in  Thine)Guide  Thou  my  wea-ry 
■oul,  my  life  with  love  entwine  (with  love  entwine;)  My  (Owit 
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may  not  roam;(Imaynot  roam)That  my  e  -  ter-ial  home(e-ter-nal  home.) 
feet   a  -  long; (my  feeta-long,)My  heart  a  cheer-ful  Bong,  (acheer-fulsong.) 
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No.  72.  0  Glory,  It  Wont  Be  Long. 

S.   A.   B.  Copyright.  1932.  by  Hartford  Muiic  Co.,  in  "Wonderful  MeM&g*. 
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S.  A.  Berrie. 
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1.  When  oar  jour-ney  here    is     o'er  and     we    reach  home,     And    we  walk  up 

2.  When  the  bless-ed    Mas  -  ter  comes  to     take    us    home,      He     will  lead   us 

3.  We     shall  meet  our  bless-ed     Sav-ior      o  -  Ter  there,  Where  the  songs  of 
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the  streets  of  shin  -  ing  gold;  Thru' the  pearl  -  y  por-tals  of  that 
ly  to  the  gold  -  en  shore;  All  our  bur-dens  and  our  cares  will 
ny   sing  -  ers     fill     the     air;      How  we'll  shout  and  how  we'll  sing    e    ■ 
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cit  -  y  fair,  We  shall  en  -  ter  the  heav*n-ly  fold. 
then  be  past,  And  with  loved  ones  live  e  -  ver-more. 
ter  •  nal  •  ly,    In  God's  ha  -  ven     so  bright  and  fair. 
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glo  -  ry,    it's    joy 
glo  -  ry 
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Up 
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glo  -  ry,   our    joy    will    be    com  -  plete,  we  shall    be      Up 
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There  sing-ing 

There  in  heav-en. 
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sit    at  Je  -  bus'  feet  with  an-gels,  There  sing-ing    a       , 


yon-der  and    sit    at  Je  -  sus'  feet  with  an-gels,  There 


0  Glory,  It  Wont  Be  Long.    Goncluded. 
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glad 


new 


song, 
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glo  -  ry,     it  won't    be     long. 

ver  -  y    long. 
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glad  and  hap  -  py    new  song, 


No.  73.       My  Soul  Will  Then  Be  Satisfied. 


Rev.  A.  S.  heit 


Hartford  Muiic  Co.,  owner*. 


Thomas  M.  Steven,*- 
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1.  When     I    from  this  vain  world  shall  go,  To    my  home    on  the  oth  -  er  side, 

2.  When  God  has  called  me    to    my  home,  There  in  His  pres-ence  to      a  -  bide, 
8.  There    in    that  home  of  brightest  gold,  With  Christ  my  pi  -  lot    at    my  side, 
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Where  I  shall  not  a  sor  -  row  know,  My  sonl  will  then  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
And  I  have  an-chored  to  the  throne,  My  sonl  will  then  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
To       car  -  ry    me  through  joy  un  -  told,  My  soul  will  then  be  sat-  is  -  fied. 


Chorus. 
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My   soul  will  then    be    sat  -  is  -  fied,  When  I     have  reached  the  oth-er    side 
-a-    -a-    -*-  -a-. 
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And  meet  with  Him  who  for  me  died,  My  soul  will  then    be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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No.- "74.  Did  You  Bend  Your  Knee  in  Prayer? 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
C   B.  CHESLEY   BRAY 
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1.  You  who  wear  the  name  of    Je  -  sus,  claim  to    be      a    Chris-tian  here, 

2.  Je  -  sus    said  the  world  would  know  you  by  the  fruit    you  dai  -  ly    grew, 

3.  You   re  -  mem-ber  how  that  Dan  -  iel     al-ways  prayed  three  tiffies  a   day, 


Did  you  bend  your  knee  this  morning  in  pray'r? 
Did  you  bend  your  knee,  this  morning  in  pray'r? 
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Did  yon  ask    His  hand  to    guide  you  and    to  keep  ycur   re  -  cord  clear, 

And  He  said    if     you  would  trust  Hira  He  would  sre  you    safe  -  ly    thru, 

And  how  pray'r  de  -  liv-ered  Pe-ter,    sent    an    an  -  gel    down  His   way, 
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Fine. 
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Did  you  bend  your  knee,  this  morning  in  pray  'r. 

Did  you  bend  your  knee,  this  morning  in  pray'r. 
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Chorus 


:h:=^ 


JUi-i-t-P- 


m 


Did  you  bend  your  knee, 
Did  you  bend  your  knee,  this  morning  in  pray'r, 
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this  morning  ki  pray'r, 
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Did  You  Bend  Your  Knee  in  Prayer? 
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Did  you  take  your  woe  and  leave  it;  there, 
Did  vou  take  vour  woe»  andleave  it  there, Did  yon 

■  ,    ft  li  >  s  Is  k  n  r  r  r 


Did  you  ask  Him  to  lead, 
ask  Him  to  lead,  and  your  hungry  soul  feed; 
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and  your  hungry  soul  feed; 


No.  75, 
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My  Home  Over  Yonder 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music   Co. 
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1.  When  I    have  crossed  death's  cold  dark    riv  -  er,        To      that  sweet 

2.  I'll     meet     my    fa  -  ther      and      my     raoth-er,      With  friends  and 

3.  No    earth  -  ly      ties    shall     dis  -  poa  -  sess    me,      No    temp -'ral 
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o    -    ver    yon  -  der,      That   shall    be 
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home  pre -pared  for  me; 
loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore 
joys,    no     earth -ly  store 
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I'll  dwell  with  Christ  my  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior, 
Oh  that  will  be  a  glad  re  -  un  -  ion, 
Can  take  my    hope    of      life     e  -   ter  ■  nai, 


mm  j  same  tup  -  py    day,   Wbere  love  acd  peace  and  soogs  of    glad  -  ness 
^        ,  K  Fixe     Chorus  D  S. 
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In      heav  -  en's     gl.id    e    -    ter  -  ni    -    ty. 

To     dwell  where  part  -  ings  come   no     more.    Oh   bless  -  ed   home  just 

That   waits  for     me       on     heav  -  en's  shore. 


Shall  last   while 


gea     roll     a  -  way. 


No.  76 

w.  c.  c. 


Safely  Leading  Me 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartrord    Music    Co. 
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I'm  re-joic-ing  in  His  love  both  night  and  day 


both  night  and  day 


al-ways 
all  the 
heaven 


to   Him  I  will  cling,Songsof  love  I'll  ev-er  sing, 
darkness  turned  to  light, Now  my  way  is  shining  bright,  He   is   lead-ing  and  from 
is    the  place  for  me, There  I'll  spend  e-ter-ni-ty, 
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Chorus 


Him  I  shall  not  stray. 
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I  shall  not  stray. 

Is  Is  Is  h  k  k 


Yes  He  is    safe  -  ly        lead  -  ing 
Safely,      safely  lead  -  ing 
So  safely       He's  leading 
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me,  I'mhap-py  in        His    love    to  -  day, 

In  His,  in  His  love     to 
safely  leading  me,  So  happy     in  love  today , in  His  love  today, 
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Safely  Leading  Me 
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The  lights  of  home   I        al     -     most    see,  They're  shining 

Home  I,      home  I  al  -  most 

Home  I  see,         I  almost        home  I  al-mostsee, 
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Just    a  -  cross    the       way, 
Just  a,    just  across  the 
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I   use  to    be       a       sin- 
Be  a,      be   a  sin- 
A-cross  the, across  the        just  across  the  way,  Be  in  sin,     a 
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sick      soul,  My  way  was  dark      I         could      not 

sick  Dark  I,      dark  I  could       not 

sin  sick         be   a  sin   sick  soul,                        Dark, so  dark     I  could  not 
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see,  I  let  the  Sav  -  ior     have    con  -  trol, 

Savior,  Savior  have  con-trol, 
dark  I  could  not  see,  I  let  my  Lord  have  control, let  Him  have  control, 
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And  now  He's  safe    -    ly  lead    -   ing  me. 

Safe-ly,         safe-ly  lead    -    in? 

My  Sav-ior,         He's  lead-ing      safe-ly    lead-ing   me. 
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No.  77     Jesus  Is  Saving  Souls  Who  Believe 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford  Music   Co. 
W.   OLIVER   COOPER  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  THOS.   BENTON 
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1.  Heed  the  Lord's  command 

2.  If      yoa   will  con -fees, 

3.  Otn-ersmay   de-ceive, 


Come  and  join  the  band, 
Own  His  righteou8-ness, 
Caus-ing   yoa   to  grieve, 
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And  for  glo-ry  land. 
He  will  tru-ly  bless 
Je-su3  will  not  leave 


start  to-day,  0    sin  -  ner,  let  Him  have  con- 
day  and  night, 0  praise  Him, worthy  pray'rs  He'll 
you  a  -lone,  In   sor-row,  come  without  a 
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trol, 

heed, 

fear, 

7 
He    will  save  your  soul, 
And  sup  -  ply  your  need, 
While  He's  ver-y   near, 
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knd  your  bur  -  dens 
rru  -  ly,    He    will 
3e    will   bless  and 
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roll 

lead 

cheer 
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far  a-way.      Je  sus       is 

youa-right.        Blessed  Jesus    Christ 
all  His  own.    Je     -     sus    Christ     is 


sav 

ev  -  er  sav-ing 
tru     -     ly 


Jesus  Is  Saving  Souls  Who  Believe 
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who       be  -   Here  Him, 
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ing,  Souls 

tru-ly  saving,    Ev'ry  lost  soul   who     will    just  believe  in  Him, 
Sav    -    ing      souls       who    will        be   -   lieve        in       Him, 
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Come,                   come, He's  calling, Night                   shades  are  fall-ing,  He's 

Sinner, come, oh, come,                   See  the  night's  dark  shades, 

Come,         oh,        come,                  Nights      dark      shades, 
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Come,  come  confessing 

waiting  to  receive  jSinner  come  while  He  is  calling, Sinner, come, oh, come, 

Come,     oh,    come, 
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Come,  He  is  blessing  souls  who     be  -  lieve. 

Come,ohcomeforHe  blesses  ev'ry     one    who      will  be-lieve. 

Come         for        He  saves      those  who     be  -  lieve. 
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No,    78.       Do  Your  Work  With  a  Smile 

Copyright,    1942.   by   The   Hartford   Music  Co., 
LOVENE  PENDEGRAFT 
Cho.   by  J.  H.  C. 


J.  H.  CARR 
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1.  When  your  work's  a  delight,  As  you  trav-el  life's  mile,  When  the  sunshine   is 

2.  If  you'll  make  some  one  glad,  As  you  trav-el  life's  road, Don't  appear  to     be 

3.  Ev  -  'ryday   of  your  life,  As  you  trav-el      a-long,You  can  drive  a  -  way 
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bright;  It      is    eas  -  y      to  smile, When  you're  weary   and  blue,  Not  a 

sad;  Tho'  you  bear      a  great  load, Smile  a  -  way  thru  your  tears,    It  will 

strife;  With  a   smile  and     a  song,  You  can  reach  those  who  stray,  And  can 
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thing  seems  worth  while,  To  each  du  -  ty    be  true, 

bright-en  each  mile.  Cast    a  -  side  all  your  fears,  Do  your  work  with  a  smile. 

make    it  worth  while,  To  the   end    of  life's  way, 
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Do  your  work  with  a  smile, What  so  ev  -  er  you   do,  Ev  -  'ry  step    of    each 


*=r 


?      •      F" 


mile,  To  your    du  -  ty      be  true;  Smile  your  troubles     a  -way,  You    will 
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Do  Your  Work  With  a  Smile 
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find    it  worthwhile,  Ev-'ry  hour  of   the   day,  Do  your  work  with  a  smile. 
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No.  79.  Don't  Hang  Your  Harp  on  the  Willow 

G.  W.  S. 


Copyright.    194    ,    bv   The   Hartford    Music   Co. 
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1.  Don't  hang  your  harp  on  the  willow,  Aft-er  Christ  has  saved  your     soul; 

2.  Oh!  hear  the  Shepherd  nowcall-ing,  For  the  lost  who've  gone  a  -  stray; 

3.  With  your  harp  hung  on  the  wil-low,  Life  will  be    a    mis     -    ty    haze; 
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So  man  -  y  sad  -  ly  are  stray-ing,From  the  Shepherds  lov  -  ing  fold. 
Yes  join  your  voice  with  His  calling,  And  with  love  help  him  to  -  day. 
Your  faith  you'll  surely  be  low'ring,  In      a    sad  and  sin  -  ful  craze. 
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Don't    hang  your  harp  on  the  wil-low ,  You  can  help  some  one  eachday; 


h    h 
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Don't    hang  your  harp  on  the  wil  -low,  You  can  show  lost  souls  the  way. 
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No.  30  The  Beatitudes 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music  Co. 


D.  N.   SOUTH 


1.  Je  -  sus  while  on    the    moun-tain,  teach-ing   the    mul  -  ti  -  tilde, 

2.  Mer-ci-ful   have  a      pro  -  mise,  rner-  cy   there   to     ob  -  taki, 

3.  BLas-ed    are    all    who  mourn  here,  corn-fort- ed   they  shall    be, 
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With  His   di  -  ci-ples  near  Him,  wait-ing  for  spir'tual  food,  Op'ning  His 

Meek  ones, oh  what  a    biess-ing,  for  they  shall  here  re-main,  Pe-cemakers 

BLss  -  ed  are  all  the  pura  hearts,  for  Jc-sus'  face  they'll  see,  Blessed  tho 
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mouth  Hetaaghtthera.bbssingsfor  ev-'ry       one,     WheD  they  cross  o -ver  the 
oh     what  ti  1-Ljg9,chikk  m  of  Go  1  t  iey'11    be,        So    let  your  light  shine  out 
po  >r    in     spk  -  it,  nam-ber  then  in  God's   fold,      Je  -  sus  has  giv  -  en  this 
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riv  -  or, and  their  work  here  was  don«, here  wa9  done.  Sing  let   us 

brightly,  while  on  life's  stormy  9ea,  stormy  sea.     Sin?, let  us  sing, 
promi3e,aod  its  worth  more  than  gold, more  than  gold.     Till  storms  are 

Till  storms  are  past 


shg.  Praise  to      our    King, 

Siug,  let    us     sing,  praise  to    our  King,  Praise  to     our    King, 

p  ist,  And  home  at     last, 

Ti  1  storms  are  pa^t  and  Inme  at  last,  And  home  at    last, 
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The  Beatitudes 


When  temp-est  sweep,  Je  sus  will 


When                     temp-est  sweep,  Je 
When  tempests  sweep,         when  tempests  sweep, 
Then                    sweet-ly    rest,  Je  -  sus  will  keep, 
Then  sweetly  rest,                 then  sweetly  rest, 
a-Ia— a— a ta— a- 
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keep, 
Je  -  sus  will  keep. 


Safe    in 


ef^a: 


V  V     V     V 

the    arms   of    His    love. 

won  -  der  -  ful  love. 
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No.  81 

JESSE  COOK 
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The  Old  Camp-Meeting  Ground 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford    Music    Co. 
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in   "Redeeming   Grace." 
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1.  There  are  songs  so  dear, that  I  love    to  hear, Rich  with  blessings  they  a-bound; 

2.  Those  old  songs  so  dear, now  I  sel  -  dom  hear. But   I    love  their  solemn  sound; 

3.  Wnentoheav'nl    go,  this   I   sure-  ly  know, There'll  be  sing-ing  all   a-round; 
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Songs  we  used  to  sing  in  the  days  of  spring,  On  the  old  carrp-meeting  ground. 
As  we  sang  them  there  in  the  springtime  fair, On  the  old  camp-meeting  ground. 
I        a-gain  shall  hear  those  old  songs  so  dear,Thereon  heav-en's  ho  -  ly  ground. 
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D.S.  Sing  them  once  again  as  we  sang  them  then, On    the  old  camp-mer  ting  ground 
Chorus  D.  S 
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0, those  songs,      0, those  sweet  old  songs  How  with  blessings  they  a-bound; 
0 ,  those  precious  songs ,  a-bocnd ; 
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No.  82    I  Want  Them  to  See  Christ  Jesus  in  Mi 
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Albert  E.  Brum!*? 


L  While  treading  up -*■... 
I.  While  walking  the  gratd 
I.    A  win  -  ner  for  God,  . 
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the  sands  of  tims.the  sands  of  time, 

eld  goi-pel  way,  old  gos-pel  way, 

a  lerT-ant  true,  a  -  serr-anttnie. 
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Or  lail-ing  up-  tn 

I  want  to  point  leuls  . 
A  kelp  -  er  •(  mai  .... 


life's  my s-tic  tea; 
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to  Cal-Ta  -  ry; 
,.   I  choose  to  be; 
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I  wait  to  live  to 

I  want  to  lire  right ~ 

God, help  me  to  pray, 


b  t  Tft" '! 


wher-er-er  I    go, 

and  be  a  bright  light,  

aid  ne?-erto  itray,  
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That  others  may  tee 
D.B.I  want  them  to  tee 
That  otheri  may  toe 
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Christ  Ji-iui  in  me. 
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I  want  them  to  see 
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Christ  Je-sns  in  Be,. 
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I  Want  Them  to  See  Christ  Jesus  in  Me 

I  choose  a    life  (  I  choose  a   life)      of    pur  - 1  tj;  (  of     pnr  •  i  ty;) 
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Wher-ev-er  I  go,  (Wher-ev-er  I  go,)  wher-ev-er  I  be,(wher-ev-er  I    bo,) 
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COTLE  OWNER  Lloyd  Coyl« 


No.  83        A  Few  More  Toils,  Then  Jerusalem 

L.  C.  LLOYD  COTLE  OWNER  Lloyd  Coyl« 

1.  We  are  often  tossed  aboat, Sailing  life's  tronbled*ea;But  by  faith  wo  see  that 

2.  Robei  if  pureit  white  we'll  wear  Ob  liit  irigt  .lining  iiw.  And  how  sweet  to  have  a 

3.  Just  a  few  more  weary  days ,  Juit  a  few  more  food  byes  Till  *i  reach  that  brightly 
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shin-ing  rim  And, if,  true  we  know  we'llsing  With  the  hap-py  aad  free-  A  few  more  toils, 
friend  like  Him ;  When  at,  last  death 's  sea  we  near,  He  will  bear  us  safely  o  'er, 
shin-ing  rim;There  our  Savior  dear  we'll  meet  And  ourloved,too  we'll  greet, 


~EE5EEE 


trt-f — 

D.  S. — We  at  last  shall  pass  away  To  that  land  of  endless  day, 

Fink    Bbjbaib  111        D,S' 

then  Je-ru-sa-lem.  A  few  more  toils, then  Jerusalem, The  land  where  million!  sing. 


No.  84      What  Rejoicing  in  Glory  Land 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music   Co. 
MR.    and    MRS.    P.    T.  in    "Redeeming   Grace."  PAUL  TAYLOR 
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1.0     what  a  great  re-joic-ing,  just  o  -  ver    in   the    glo-ry -land, When  all  the 
2.0     what  a  great  re-un-ion    up  ynnderround  the  great  white  throne,  We'll  join  the 
3.  Some  morning  Christ  will  call  us, we'll  leave  our  burdens  here  below,  And  rise  to 


saints  shall  gather    in      glo  -  ry  with  the  an-gel  band;We'llsing  and  shout  His 

hap  -  py  mil-lions  in    heav-en    our   e  -  ter-nal  home;Have  you  made  peace  with 
realms  of  glo  -  ry,  0      sin-ner,don't  you  want  to   go;  He'll  give  to     us      a 
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prais-es,  0  what  a  hap-py  time 'twill  be,  When  Jesus  calls  His  children  there  to 
Je-  sus,your  name  upon  the  book  of  life?He'll  give  you  peace  and  gladness  take  a- 
mansion, where  all  the  streets  are  pared  with  gold, Up  there  we'll  all  be  hap-py,  while  the 
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spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty.      0  what  great     re    -    joic 

What  rejoicing,      great      re-joic-ing, re-joic-ing, 
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way  your  sin  and  strife, 
end-less  a  -  ges   roll. 
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ing  in  glo  -  ry 
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land, 


up  in  heaven,  there  in  glory,      glo  -  ry  land, in  the  glo-ry  land  e-ter-nal 
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What  Rejoicing  in  Glory  Land 
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Happy  praises        we        will      sing    and   shout   till,        till  the  heavens, 
praise,  We        will      sing     and   shout    till      heav 
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Till  the  heavens  ring,  till  the  heavens  ring,  Hear  the  joy  bells  ring  -  ing 

ven  With  gladness  joy  bells    are 
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Sweetly  ring-ing,      hear  them  ringing,      on  the  peaceful       gold-   en 
ring        -        -         ing  on  the  gold   -   en 
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shore, on  the  golden  shore  in  heaven,  What  great    re   -   joic 

What  rejoicing,     re-joicing,great  rejoicing 
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ing                         in                          glo   -   ry        land. 

up  in  heav-en,      hal-le  -lu-jah,      glo    -   ry  land,  in  the  glo-ry  land. 
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No.     85.  I  Will  Sing  of  Jesus 

Copyright    1941    in    "Wings   of   Song" 
Owned  by  the  Authors. 


M.     HENSOI? 


Feed  Thomas 
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1.  I    will  tell  the  sto  -  ry  of  my  Sav-ior'i  love,  For  He  keeps  me  glad  and 

2.  I    will  give  Him  glo-  ry   all  a  -  long  the  way,  Dai-Iy  mag  -  ni  -  fy    His 

3.  With  a  song  un-end  ing    I  will  march  a-long,Giv  -ing  out   the  news  each 
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free,  And  my  hope  is  cen  -  tered  on  the  things  a  -  bove,  Where  some 
name,  And  will  tell  of  Hii  e  -  ter  -  nal  love  each  day,  And  from 
day,     With   a    hap  -   py    car  -  ol      ev  -  er    Bweet  and  strong,  I    will 
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day  with  Him  I'll  be;  I  will  la  -  Dor  dai  -  ly 
glo  -  ry  how  He  came;  I  will  lead  the  er  -  ring 
sing  and  work  and  pray;  Ev  -  er  keep-ing  mind  -  ful 
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His  bar-  vest  field, 
the  throne  of  grace, 
His  prom-ise  true, 
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Do -ing  what  -  bo  -  e'er    I    may,  Help-in  g>  gath  -  er    in      the 
That  they  may  be    tru  -  ly    whole.  And  will  help  each  one   to 
Faith- ful  ev  -  er    I'll    re  -  main,  That  I    may   be    read  -  y 
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gold-en  yield  For  the   bless- ed  bar  -   vest  day.  I    will  sing 

servant's place,Lookingon-ward  to        the  goal. 

main-ing  true  When  the  Savior  comes    a  -  gain.  I    will  sing  of  Je-snsand  tke 
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I  Will  Sing  of  Jesus 
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of    His    love, All    thi 

home  a- bove,    1      will  ling   for-ev-er     of    Hii  bound-less  love, 
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I     will    sing All  the 

a  •  bove.    I     will    sing  of    Je  -  bus  ev  -'ry  pasa-ing  day,  I    will 
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way, 

sing  of  Je  -  bus  all    a  -  long  the  way, 


Till    I     meet    Him  yon  -  der 
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In     the  realms  of  light,     I      will    sing  of    won-der-ful  love. 

His  love. 
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i.  There's  a  great  home  coming  o'er  yon-der,  On  that  great  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore, 

2.  We     will  nave  a    lov-ing  time  yon-der,  What  a    home  that  home  will  be, 

3.  Are    you  read-y    for  the  homecoming,  What  a   time  on  that  great  day, 
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We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  in  glo  -  ry,  If  the  Sav-ior  we  shall  a  -  dore; 
There  will  be  some-bod-y  to  greet  us,  Sure-ly  Paul  and  Si  -  las  we'll  see; 
We    shall  live  in  heav-en's  do-min-ion,     If    to    Je  -  sus  hum-bly  we   pray; 
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There'll  be  no  more  trouble  and  sor-row,  In  that  land  be  -  yond  the  sky, 
There'll  be  no  more  sickness  and  dy-  ing,  We  shall  nev-er  know  a  sigh, 
Ihere'U  bt  no  more  weeping  and  crying,  And  no    one  ehall  ev  -  er     die, 
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There's  a  great  home  coming  o-  ver  yonder, Where  no  one  will  tell  you  good-by. 
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There's   a   ju -bi- lee, home  coming,  home  com -ing        o- ver  there, 
Oh,  there's  a  great  home    coming,      A   home  coming  over  there,  And 
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There's  a  Great  Home  Coming 
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Yes,        cit  -  y 
in    that  cit  -  y 


ter  -nal, 
ter-  nal, 


to  share, 


With  it's  love 

Je  -  sus'  love  for  ev  -  er  we'll  share, 
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What  a   ju-bi-lee, 

What  a  great  ju-bi-lee,  a  great  ju-bi-lee,  beyond  the  sky; 


in   the  home  beyond  the  sky; 


No.  87.  God's  Grace  Is  Sufficient 
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1.  God's  grace  is  suf  -fi-cient  for  you  and  for  me,  On  Him  de-pend.  depend; 

2.  No  mat-ter  how  wicked, how  wretched, or  poor, He'll  cieanse  from  sin, from  sin; 

3.  How  long  will  He  tar  -  ry  and  pat-ient  -  ly  wait, To  save  your  soul, your  soul; 

4.  Oh,  sinner, please  think  what  will  be  your  sad  fate,  To  i  -  die  stand,  to  stand; 
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Oh, why  not  accept  Him  where-ev-er  you  be,  He  is  your  friend, your  friend. 
Now  while  He  is  knocking  please  open  the  door,  And  let  Him  in,  Him  in. 
How  long  will  you  lin-ger  out-side  of  the  gate,  While  billows  roll?  yes  roll? 
To-morrow  may  prove  you  have  waited  too  late.  For  heaven's  land, fair  land. 


JLi'MT 


*=*=« 


ft 


^ 


D.S.  His  grace  is  suf-fi-cient  and  all  who   be-lieve,  He'll  surely  save, He'll  save. 
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Ac  -  cept  Him  to-day,  Be-lieve  and  o- bey; 

Accept  Him, oh, sinner  accept  Him  today, BelieveHim, believe  and  obey, yes  obey; 
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Anchored  in  the  Rock 

COPYRIGHT.  i»40,  1Y  HARTFORD  MUSIC  CO.,  IN 


CROWNi  OFGLORY- 


Ftm  Waita 


-* — 1- 


— 2^— r 


U  ,6    L    I; 


fc=fc 


m 


1.  I    am  safe  -  ly  an-chored  in  the  Rock  (of   A  -  ges) 

2.  Man-y  peo  -  pie  bnild  up  -  on  the  sand  ;0  broth-er) 

3.  Je  -  bus  paid  the  debt  for  you  and  me,  (yes  paid  it) 
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larmedtho  winds  may  blow  (may  blow)  Je- bub  helps  me  itand  the    tern-pest 
aw  -  ful   sad  mis  -  take  (mis  -  take)  fhey  will  find  their  noose  will  nev  -  er 
on    God's  Son  are  laid  (  are  laid)      I    am   might  -y    glad  sal  -  va-tion's 
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shock(the  tempest)  I    am    an-chored  in     His    love   I  know,  (0  praise  Him) 
8tand(the  tempest)  When  the  earth  be  -  gins   to  rock  aDd  quake  (and  tremble) 
free  (to  mor  -  tals)  Might-y  glad  that   He   my  debt  has  paid.(  0    glo  -  ry) 
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-  on   me  may  de  -  scend(in  fu  -  ry)  Flood 
r  house  up-on   the  Rock(of    A  -  ges)  Je  ■ 
all   who  will  be  -  lieve(  0  praise  Him)He'i 
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might-y  thunders  roll,  (yes  roll)  But  my  house  will  stand  high  a-bove  the  sand, 
Rock  that  can-not  fall(not  fall)  He  will  be  your  friend, keep  yon  to  the  end, 
Rack  on  which  I  stand  (I  stand)  Won't  you  now  be-lieve?  you  He  willre-ceive, 
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D,  B.— He's  my   all   in    all,    nev  •  er  shall   I  fall, 


Anchored  in  the  Rock 


Fine.  Refrain 
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Anchored  safe  in  Christ  He  keeps  my  son!. my  sonl.  I'm  safe 


Boild  on  Him  and  trust  to  Him  your  all. your  all. 
Do    not  build  up-on  the  sink-ing sand. the  sand.  1  am  safe-ly  anchored  in  the 
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For  I'm  safe  -  ly  an-chored  in  the  Rock. the  Bock. 
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Rock, 
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Dread-ing  not  the  storm-y  winds   that  blow, 
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1  can  stand  the  shock,  I'm 

He    will  help  me  stand  the  might-y  shock;  I     am  safe  -  ly 
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safe  now   I  know  Christ  he 

an-chored  now  I  know,  Je  -  bus  Christ  the  Sav  -   ior  is    the 
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is    the  Bock  Dread  no  tempest  shock, 

Bock  I    am  dread  -  ing   now   no  tarn-pest  shoek, 

i  ft  .*  r  *  ,M  „R  ft  | 


-*_a-=s: 


1T17 


azEEa 


No.  S9 

C    B. 


Sweet  Music  Fills  My  Soul 
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1.  I      am   sing-ing     a      song,  as      I       go  a  -  long,    Up  -  on  the 

2.  I    have  peace  in    my    aoul.much  love   o'er  me    rolls,  And    I  am 

3.  With  my  bur -dens  be- hind,  won-d'rous  joy  I      find,  With -in  His 
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high-way  of  life  each  day; 
fac-ing  heav-en's  fair  goal; 
ser-vice  while  He   con-trols: 


With  a  heart  full   of    love,  I    will 
Now  His  love   is    my   song,  as      I 
Striv-ing  lost  souls  to   gain,  in    the 
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praise  the  Dove,  Oh  there  U  mu  -  sic  sweet  on  the  way. 
press  a  -  long,  Oh  there  is  mn  •  sic  sweet  in  my  soul, 
sun    or     rain,  Sweet  mu -sic    from   my   heart  ev  -  er     rolls. 
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Sweet  ma  sic    fills      my   soul,  Sinc< 

Mus-ic    fills  my  soul,  Mu-sic    fills   my  soul, 
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I  gave  Je -sus  con- trol, 

Since  in  love   I    gave,  Save  Je  -  sus    con -trol, 
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Sweet  Music  Fills  My  Soul 
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in      sin        I'll  roam, 
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Nev-er    more  to    roam, 
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I    will   never   roam, 
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Him  I'm  fac -hg  home;  That's  wait        -        -        -   ing  me      a 

Wait-ing   me    a  -  bove, 
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Where   all  is    won-der-fnl 

In   that  land  a  -  bove,  In    that  land  where  all 
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love,  And  soon  I'll    reach  the 

Is  won -der- ful    love,  Soon  with  Christ  my  King, 
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i?  g(l  i   ,.,        Sweet  mu     "      •    sic  filIs  ray soul- 

Keach  that  blessed  sfoal,     Sweetest  music  dai-ly    fills  my  soul, yes  .fills  my  soul. 
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There's  a  Light 
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1.  I     tray-eled  once  a -long  the  pathway, where  all  around  seemed  bright  and  fair, 

2.  I've  laid  a  -  side  my  worldly  pleasure,  and  seek-iog  now    to     do    His    will, 

3.  I'mliv-ing  in     a    land  of    flowers,  I'm  hap  -  py     as      I     go     a  -  long, 
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Like  others  seek-ing  worldly  pleasure,    I    drift-ed    on    to  dark  des-pnir; 
I'm  lay-ing   up  in  heav'n  my  treasures, And  trying  here  my  place  to  fill; 
And  tho'I've  wasted  hours  so  previous, I  sing  with  joy    a  new  found  song; 
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And  then  I  heard  the  Savior  call-ing,  And  felt  His  strong, up-lift  -  ing  hand, 
Theworld's  alluring  wayscac't  charm  me, He's  holdingwith  His  guid-ing  hand, 
I'm  tell-ing   to    the  world  around  me,  That  Je  -  sus   is     the   shin -ing  light, 
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I    shouted, "get  be-hind  me  Sa-tan,    I'm  head-ing  for     a     bet  -  ter  land." 
Old  sa-tan'sfi-ery  darts  can't  harm  me, I'm  walking    on    a    high-way  grand. 
Hedrivesa-way  each  chord  of  sad-ness,  And  keeps  the  skies  all  shin-ing  bright. 
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There's  a    light 
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Bright  and  shin-ing   light,  Shin-ing    from    a  -  far, 
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brighter  than  the  morning  star,  'Tis  for  you 

bright  and  morning  star,  'Tis  for  yen  and  me, 
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me,                                          It's 

yes,    for    you    and     me, 
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sea,  As   I     go,  I    know, 

sea, the  roll-ing  sea,  As   I     go     a  •  long,        yes,  I   sure-ly   know, 
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That  fol  •  low  -  ing,  I    shall  not  roam,  This  life   giv  -  ing 
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I   shall  never    roam, 
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light  is  shining  so  bright, 'Twill  guide  me  till  I  reach  my  home. 

my  heav'nly  home. 
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No.  91  Awake  and  Praise  the  Lord 
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1.  A-wake  and  praise  the  matchless  Savior  who  forever  keeps  us  strong, Be  telling  of 

2.  He  hath  re-deemed  us  and  is  keeping  us  be-neath  His  mighty  wing,  And  dai-ly  we 

3.  Our  service  shall  be  ipent  for  Him  who  ev-er  leads  us  in  the  way,  And  we  &ball  go 


-(*-■- 


:w-m-w~m^i-t 


-^-^-=— E   f*J^A-=3 


"•^      [N K  _£  __£    _£  __£  _£  _£_ 

c-g  c  &  *  *"4  vj  cifcT'r"1^'1'*1^"*1  3? 

His  sal  -  va-tion  to  a  dy-ing  race;(a  dying  race;)Help  keep  the  news  of  gladness 
give  the  glo  -  ry  due  un-to  His  name  ( His  holy  name )  Our  praise  we  '11  send  across  the 
on- ward  in  the  light  of  saving  love  (of  saving  love;)  We  soon  shall  see  Him  in  the 
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ring  -  ing  in  an  end  -  less  hap-py  song,  Go  on-ward  re-joic-ing  in  bound-less 
nn  -  ni  -  verse  as  joy-ful-ly  we  sing,  Ourcar-ol  shall  car-ry  His  matchless 
cit  -  y  where   it   is     e  -  ter-nal  day,  With  hap-pi  ness  seek-ing  onr  home  a- 
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grace. 

fame.  

hove A-wake  ye  saved  of      the      Lord, 


0  a-wake  all    ye      saved    of  the  blessed  Lord 
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0    a-wake  ye,    tell      of  His  un-end-ing  leve, 

A-  wake  and  tell  _  of        His  _  love,  ._.... ......  .......     Re-ly-ing 
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Awake  and  Praise  the  Lord 
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Ailre-lf-ing      still      on       Hi«  e-ter-nal  word  Now  your  faith  In 

on  His    great    word,  Your  faith  in  Him 
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Him   each  moment  e?-er  prove.  0  a- wake  ye    and     walk 

dai  -    ly      prove A»wake  and  walk  in      the 
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in    the  gos-pel  light,  Help  theloit  to         fled        the 

light; And  help  the  lest  find       the 
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blessed  liv-ing  way,  Singing  all  the  way,    singing  ev'ry  day, 

way,  Ev-er  Binging  His   ato  -  ry, 
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singing  of  His  love,  glory  home  a-bove,A-wake  and  sing  to  •  day.  

glo        •         •        ry»  ling  to  -  day. 
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No.  92       Some  Where  On  Hills  of  Glory 
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hills  of  glo  -  ry, 
hills  of  glo  -  ry, 
hills  of  glo  -  ry, 


;==£=! 


Where  the  sun  sinks  in     the 
Where  no  sor  -  row     ev  -  er 
When  my  race  on    earth    is 
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west,  (the  gold-en  wist)  In  a  land  of  nn  -  told  bean-ty,  Where  the  sonl  finds 
comes  (no  sorrow  comes)  I  will  meet  my  friends  and  loved  ones, Then  my  joys  have 
run,  (my  race  is   run,)     1  will  meet  my  bless-ed  8av-icr.  Just  be-yond  tbe 
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peace  and  rest  (peace  and  rest)  And  some  day  I'm  go  -  ing      o    -    ver, 
just    be  -  gun, (just  be-gun.)  I     will     walk  the  streets  of     glo  -   ry, 
set    of    sun,  (set-ting  sun)     Then  I'll    have    a    good  time 
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yon  -  der, 
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There  to  see  my  Lord  and  King, 
Sing  with  that  great  sing  -  ing  band, 
Sing-ing,    shout-ing,  all     the      time 
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set  -  tie  down  yon-der  in 
set  -  tie  down  yon-der  in 
set  -  tie  down  yon  del  in 
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glo  -  ry,  Make  His  hap-py 
glo  -  ry,  In  the  hap  -  py 
glo-  ry,  In  the    hap-  py 
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Some  Where  On  Hills  of  Glory 
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o   -   ver    on    the    hills    of    glo  -  ry,     Up  high a  -  bore  the 

up  high 
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sky;  Some  one o  -  rer  yon  •  der   wait  -  ing  for      me, 

blue  sky;  Some  one 
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Id  the  sweet  by   and   bye, 

In  the  sweat  bye   bye   and  bye  bye  and  bye 
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day I      will    go    up    there  and    see    them,  And  be 

Some  day  And  be 
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with  them  to    stay,  I     will      sing    in      that  heav  -  en  -  ly 

to  stay, 
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No.    93.         Gently,  Rock  Me  to  Sleep 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
MRS.   NOLIN   JEFFRESS  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  NOLIN  JEFFRESS 

Not   too   fast. 


1.  There's  a  lit -tie  old  church  in  the  wild-wood,    Where  they  care  Dot  for 

2.  Man-y  times  when  1    go    to  that  church-yard,  Look  at  each   lit  -  tie 
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fash-ion  nor    style,      Seems  I  hear  the  choir  soft- ly  sing- ing,      As    so 
moss  covered  mound,    Then  in  spir  -  it    1     vis  -  it   heav-en,      Andme 
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slowly  they  marched  down  the  aisles, 'Twas  the  last  time  I  saw  my  dear  mother, 
thinks  I  can  hear  the  sweet  sound,     Oi  the  angels  in  one  mighty  cho-rus, 
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She  had  crossed  o'er  the  dark  stormy  deep,  Then  I  heard  these  sweet  words  of 
Hov'ring  round  as  their  vig-ils  they  keep,       And  I  pray , when  my  work  is 

-a-  -a-  -a-  -a-  -A- 
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Chorus 


com  -  fort,"Tho'  she's  left  us,she'son-ly  asleep", 
end  -  ed,     That  I'll  join  all  my  loved  ones  who  wait. 
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Gently  rock  me  to 
Rock 
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Gently,  Rock  Me  to  Sleep 
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Bleep,dear  an-gels,  When  I  come  to  the  end  of  the  way, 

cne        kind, loving  an-gels,  Come  to         the  end  of  the  way, 
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0        -        ver  death's  chilly  riv-er,  Oace  a  -  gain  let  me 

Bear  me   0- ver  the  dark, stormy  riv-er,  Let 
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hearmother  say,  "Lit-tle  bey ,  for  you  I  have  been  waiting, 

me  hear  mother  say,  I've  been         watching  and  waiting, 
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But  I  knew  that  the  angels  would  keep, "       When  I  meet  my  dear  moth-er 
Knew         that      the  angels  would  keep,        Meet      her 
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yon  -  der,  Lov-ing  angels,please  rock  me  to  sleep. 

yon-der  in  heav-en,  An-gels         rock  me  so  gent-ly   to  sleep. 
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No.  91 


E.  L.  B. 


His  Holy  Name 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music   Co. 

in  "Redeeming  Grace."  ELBERT  L.  BAILEY 
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1.  The    Sav -ior  came  down  from  glo-ry,  Died   up  -  on    the   cru  -  el   crosa 

2.  When  Je  -  sus  came  down  from  glo  -  ry ,  Made  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice   for   my 

3.  When  Je- bus  bowed  down  in    sor-row,  At    the  close    of   life's  ev-'ning 
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tree,     Just  to  make  man's  life  worth  living  And  from  sin  lost  souls  to   set 
8in,         O-pened  wide  the  door  of  heav-en,  Free-Iy    bade  the  lost  ones  come 
tide,    We  are  told  that  He  looked  t'ward  heav'n, Praying  for  His  love  to   a  - 
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free;        He    paid  the  most  price- less    ran-som,  Suf-fered    an-guish, 
in;  He  cheered  all    the    weak  and   wear-y,    And    He  healed  the 

bide;       The    nois  -  y   crowd  wild  and  sneer  -  ing,  Not     a      one    did 


sor  -  row  and  shame;  He  a  -  toded  for  ev  -  'ry  na-tion,  Oh, 
blind  and  the  lame;  Yes,  He  gave  sweet  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion,  Oh, 
He      ev  -  er      blame,  Said, "They  know  not  what  they're  do-ing, "Oh, 
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praise  His  ho  -  ly  name.    He's  as-cend-ed     in  -  to  heav-en,  And    a 


His  Holy  Name 
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home  He  did  pre     -     pare;  Where  the 

home  He  did  pre -pare,  for  me    pre-pare; 
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saved  from  earth  shall  gath-er,  Heaven's  joy  with         Him         to 

joy  with         Him         to 
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share,  Nev  -  er  -  more   to    know    a      sor-row, 

for  -  ev  -  er  share,  For  His 
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love       they       shall       pro    -   c 
love       they       shall       procl 
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we  shallsee  Him, 


prais  -    es         to        His  name. 
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Let's  sing  prais  -  es         to        His    name, His  ho-ly  name. 
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No.    95.        I'll  Let  the  Hallelujahs  Roll 


E.   M.   B.4.HTLBTT 


Copyright,  1  J33,  in  "Gen  s  of  Gladness' 
Owned  by  the  authors 
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I        am      re-joic-ing      in     Je  -  soa,  my  Lord,    Trust  -  ing  each  day 
I'll     bold   Hie  band    to     the   end      of    the  way,    Trust  Him    to    guide 
I'll    pray     to    Him    ev  -  !ry    day    that    I      lire,    Bless  -  ings    I      need 
He'll  waik  with  me  thru  the  storm  and  the     rain,    He'll    help  me    bar- 
■A-     -*-•  -A-  -A-     -A--  -A-    -A.     -^-  -A-  -A-  -. 
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in  His  won  -  der-  ful  word,  I  will  fol-low  Him,  praise  and  hal-low  Him 
me  and  keep  me  each  day,  Of  His  love  I'll  sing,  to  Hi6  hand  I'll  cling 
He  has  prom-ieed  to  give,  Give  me  nope  and  cheer,  and  pro-tect  me  here, 
vest  and  gar  -  net  the  grain,  He's  my    all  io  ail,  He'll  not    let  me   fall, 
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Til)     I      react    that  goal  (e  -  ter  •  nal);) 

Bur-dens     ail      will    roll   (a  -  way   and)     He    has  eared  my   trust  ing 
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bod1~                                             Yea,  I'll     let      the  oal- le  Iu-jabs  roll 

for-ef-er  and   I'll    let  the  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jahs      roll 
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For    my  Lord   who  guides  my  trust-ing  soul. 

For  Him  who  guides  my  trust  -  ing  soul,   I'll  praise  Hirn 
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I'll  Let  the  Hallelujahs  Roll 
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I     will  praise  Him       ev  -'ry  day  and  hour, 


For     His 


ev    -    'ry    day     and     hour, For  His  re  -  deem  -  ing 
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pow'r,  Hit       ev  -  er-last-ing  pow'r,  I      will     walk     the 

love     and       pow'r, I'll  walk  the  straight  and  nar  -  row 
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straight  and  nar-row  way  Leads        to        light,      yes, 

way That  leads  to  light         and       end    -    less 
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light  and  endless  day,                   His    blest  praise   I         ev-er  will  out-poor, 
day, His  praise  in  song  I      will      out  -  pour 
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Live         for    •    e?    •     er-more.(live  for-ev -er-more.) 
And  !ive  with  Him        for    •    ev     •    or    •    more 
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No.  96  There's  Gonna  Be  a  Gathering 

Copyright,    1942.    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
D.   F.  m    "Redeeming   Grace."  DAN    FURTICK 
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1.  There's  gonna  be    a    might-y  big  gath-er  -  ing  of    peo-ple, 

2.  There's  gonna  be    a    might-y  big    hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  sing-ing, 

3.  There's  gonna  be    a    might-y  big  shouting  and  re  -  joie-ing,  One  of  these 


Yes,  one    of   these 


days, 


.There's  gon-na  be  a  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
There's  gon-na  be  a  won-der-ful 
There's  gon-na     be      a      glo  -  ri  -  ous 


day    of      hap  -  py    sing-ing,  One  of   these  days; 
day     of      great  re  -  joic-ing, 


time  for     all     the     ho  -  ly, 
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yes,  one   of   these  days; 
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When  all  of  God's  children  shall  meet  each  other, fath-er  and  moth-er  and 
When  mil-lions  as-sem-ble  up  there  in  glo-  ry,  sing-ing  the  won-der-ful 
When  Je-sus  shall  take  a -way  all  our  sor-row  yon-der   in     heav-en      on 
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D.S.— With  all  the  redeemed  ones  up  there  in  glo- ry  we  shall  be   sing-ing    the 


us  -  ter,  broth-er,  Heav-en  will  o  -  pen  and  we  will  join  them  one  of  these 
grand  old  sto  -  ry,  Glo  -  ry  is  com-ing  to  all  God's  children  one  of  these 
that    to-mor-row,  We  shall  be    liv  -  ing  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er    one  of  these 
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sweet  old  sto  -  ry,  Won-der-ful   glo  -  ry   is   com-ing    to    us     one  of  these 


There's  Gonna  Be  a  Gathering 
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ys.  There's  gonna  be  a  gath-er-ing, 

yes, one  of  these  days.  might-y  big  gather-in?, 
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hap-py  time,  sing-icg  His  praise; 

with  the  dear  Sav-ior,and  yes, singing  His  praise; 
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No.  57         My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 

RAY  PALMER  LOWELL  MASON 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, Savior  divine;Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread, Be  Thou  my  gnide;Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,When  death's  eold  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll ;BIest  Savior 
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whileIpray,Takeallmysinsa-way,  0  let  me  from  this  dav  Be  whHlv  Thine! 
died  for  me,0  may  my  love  for  Thee, Pure, warm, and  changeless  be.  A  livinsr  fire! 
tarn  today, Wipe  sorrows, tears  avray ,Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  Thee  aside. 
then, in  love, Fear  and  distrust  remove, 0  bear  me  safe  above, A  ransomed  soul. 
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On  the  Way 

Copyright  1942,  in  "New  Songs  of  Praise" 

OWNED     BY    J.     H.     HENSON 
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1.  I've  start  -  ed  to    a  conn-try  be-  yondthe  reach  of  night.  No  need  of 

2.  Tie    way  is  straight  and  narrow  and    I  shall  nev  -  er  fear,  I     have    a 

3.  This    is    a  ho    -  ly  high  -  way. — a  high-way  of  the  King,  None  bat  the 
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snn  or  moon  there, God's  glo-ry  is  the  light;  And  I  shall  keep  on  go-ing,for 

trust  -  y  Lead-er  who  al-ways  is  so  near;  Each  day  I  pass  a  mile-stone  on 

ran-somed  walk  there ,  there  is  no  nn-clean  thing ;  So  I  can  still  ume  onward  with- 

_A.  .A.    -    .A.  -A-      _    _    _  -A-^f  •    A.  a.  a-  -A- 

-- 4— —  \-—]+— ^ — >-t-c  Z^~-i    ^-T_~ '*~~      "rT! i^ — T — ^ — | 1 [~71 

^ &__£-__»*_-&-♦_ E— >— rv-i — rW-^-- «—» — ^ti 

-ZSa.  _^| — ^ — W—W-, a-P * — *> 1 1- — I— A)-Pl- (■ — * — A-1 

i t__7_r_^_?_»_* r-  i^  ^  ^  fr-^u 

Je-ans  leads  the  way,  With  hap-pypraiie  overflowing, 'Tis  glo-ry  ev-'ry  day. 
this  great  iour-uey  long,  And  I  shall  soon  be  Bing-ingthe  hap-py  victor'i  song, 
out     a  doubt  or  fear,  For  Je  -  bub  safe-ly  leads  me,  and  now  the  way  is  clear. 


I'm  on  my  way  I        have        naught  to  fear, 

I'm   on  my  way,  And    I  have  nought  to  fear,  I 
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I  press  a  -  long  with   my  Re-deem  -  er  near; 

press  a  •  long,  my  Re      -      deem-tr  near;  I'll 
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On  the  Way 
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reach  of  sin,    To 
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I'll  soon  be  there        Out  of 

soon  be  there  Be  -  yond  the  reach  of    Ein, 
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That  home  bo    fair,  With  Him    I    shall  march  in. 

man      -      sions    fair,  march  in. 


■*=£=& 


=£ 


§=S=^==iEzzzz:zzE3] 

:£zzztTz=z=z=t:zzzzzzzzz=i3 


No    99. 


What  a  Change  It  Made 


JAK1S   tiOrTM  OWNED  J.    M      HEHSON  J.     M.     SBTBrSO^T 

1.  When  the  Sav-ior  dear  tooka-way  my  fear, What  a  «hange  it  made; 

2.  When  my  sou!  was  sad  and  He  made  it  glad, 

3.  When  I'd  cease  to  roam  and  was  facing  home, 

4.  When  I  looked  a-bove,when  I  felt  His  love,  Whnt  a  change  it   made; 
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When  He  cleansed  my  soul.made  it  sweet  and  whole, 

When  He  turned  my  night  into  morning  bright,  What  a  change it  made. 

When    I   knew  that  I  could  on  Him  re  -  ly, 

When    He   said  that  I  could  on  grace  re  -  ly;  What  a  change 
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D.S.-When  the  Savior  died,  all  my  sins  to  hide, 
Refraih       . 
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made, M  When  the  price He    paid; 


What  a  change it 
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S-  G.  P.  Jr. 


Praise  Ye  the  Lord 


Cobyright.  1942.  by  Hartford  Mnsic  Co.  in 

Redeeming  Grace"  S    Gabe  Paxon:  Jr. 
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1.  Praise  God  for  His  good-ness,Come  bow  down  be-fore  Him  Praise  Him  for  His 

2.  Praise  Pod  for  His  glo  -  ry,  With  yonr  hearts  up-raiee  Him.Sing  a-loud  the 

3.  Praise  God  for  His  mer  -  cy,  Praise  Him  for  ere  -  a  -  tion,  Praise  Him  for  His 
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great-nees,Wor-8hip  and    a  -  dore  Him. 

sto  -  ry,  Christian  bands  now  praise  Him.Ev  -'ry  bod 

jus  -  tice,  And    for    full  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


y    praise  the  Lord; 
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Praise  Him, Praise  Him,  Ev'ry  bod-y  praise  the  Lord. 


0  praise  the 


praise  je  the  Lord, 
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Lord all   ye    na-tions,  Tes  praise  the  Lord 

Praise  the  Lord,  yes, praise  the  Lord 


all     ye 
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peo  •  pie,  Praise,  0  praise  Him  ev  -  'ry  day.  Glad  newB  bring-ing,  lond  ly 
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Praise  Ye  the  Lord 


*       I      '  r    '     "f  II. 

siDg-rag, — All  to-geth-er;  0  praise  Him.Praise  ye  the  Lord 

Praise  the  Lerd, 
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The  Cabin  in  the  Lane 

Copyright  1942,  by  Hartford  Mnsic  Co..  in 
"Redeeming  Grace" 
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Haskell  K.  Meachai 


1.  Dream-ing  of  that  old-time  cab  -  in,  Pre-cious  mem'ries  still  re-main; 

2.  Pre  -  ciom  mem-o-ries  are  call  -ing  Back  to  child-hood  days  a-pain; 

3.  With  my  fa-  thcr  and  my  moth  -  er,  There  was  glad-ness  aila-rouni; 

4.  Where  the  flow-ers  bloomed for-ev-er,  On  the  bankd  be-side  tuc  o..^»ia; 

3:8ri=*r5=5:=t:=^Ea=iir-izt£=:irEt=p=t=5:rt*r33 
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.  By     the    ce  -  dars  and  the  li  -  lacs,     Stands  a     cab  -  in  in    the  lane. 
Where  the  snow  flakes  fast  are  fall-ing,  O'er  the  cab  -  in    in    the    lane. 
With  my  sis  -  ter  and  my  broth-er,      Songs  of     chiid-hood  still  re-sound; 
Where  the  mockihg  birds  were  sing-ing,  Of  those  days  I'll  al  -  ways  dream. 
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Dreaming  of  the  days  of  child-hood,  Wiih-ing  they  could  be 


gain 


Stand-ing  out  a  -  mid  the   wild- wood,     Is  the   cab  -  in    in   the    lane. 
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The  Way  of  Love 

Copyright  1042,  in  "New  Songs  of  Praise* 

OWNED   BY  J     M.    HENiON 
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1.  I'vefuund  the  way  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal,"and  I     Biog    as      on     I      go, 
2u  'Tie  joy  to    walk  with  Jt-soi  dai  -  Ij     in    the  bright  and  shin-ing  way, 
3.  I  Ml  sing  with  saints  and  sag-es  yoo-der  where  the  ransomed  ones  a-bide, 
~  -*■— *,— hc-r*— *— ^— ^— *— *— *■— *—r*— m—  *—  fcr— ^ — 
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I'm  walk-ing    in the  way    of  love; 

I'm  walk  -  ig  inn  the   way  of  love; 
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My  Lord  has  epok-en  my  full  par-don  and  I'm  His  I  truly  know, My  haart  ii 
I    know  that  He  is    ev  -  er  with  me  and  I'm  happy  day  by  day, 
It    will  be  er  -  er  -  last-ing  glo-ry  in  that  home  beyond  the  tide, 
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Refrajn 


fixed  on  things  a-bove.  I'm  walk-inf  in the  way  of 

My  heart  is  fixed  I'm  walking  in ... 
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love,  And  I  hold  the  hand  of  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day; 
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the  way  of  love, 


ye  ev-'ry  d^  • 


The  Way  of  Love 
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My    heart  is    fixed  on  things  a 

My  heart  is   fixed 
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boye,  

on  things  a-bove; 
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And    I  go      re  -  joic  -  ing  on  tha  home-ward  way.  (the  homeward  way) 
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1.  All  hail     the  pow'r  of      Je  -  iui'    name  1  Let    an  -  gels     pros-irate  fall; 

2.  Ye     ohoi  •  en  seed    of     Ii  -  rael'i  race,   Te  ran-somed  from    tne    fall, 

3.  Let  ev  -  'rv     kin  -  dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,    On    this    ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

4.  Oh,  that  with  yon  •  der   it  -  cred  throng  We    at    His    feet    may    fall, 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di    - 

Hail    Him   who  saves  you    by 

To      Him     all  maj  •  ei  -  ty 

Join    in      the  ev  -  er  -  last 


a    -    dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  oi, all, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  cu 


as  -  cribe 
ing  song 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all, 
all, 


»            ™             r        ™  «.  *  »• 

1  y 

Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di   -   a  •  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by     His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To     Him   all    maj  -  es    -    ty    as  -  cribe,  And  croMu  Him  Lord  of  all, 

Join    in    the    ev  -  er  •  last -ing    song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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I  Will  Sing  For  Jesus 


No.  104 

Copyright,    1942.    by     1  he    Hartford    Music    Co. 
CLARENCE   DESKIN  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  CURTIS  TAYLOR 
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1.  1    will  sing  for  Je-sns, who  has  made  me  whole, For  He  gives  me  gladness 

2.  1    will  sing  for  Je-sns,  help  to  spread  His  light, I    will  glad- ly  help  Him 

3.  I    will  sing  for  Je-sns, serve  Him  ev-'ry  day.Truat  His  love  and  mer-cy 


saves  and  keeps  my  soul;  I  will  do  His  bid-ding  ev-'ry  day  and  hour, 
ban-ish  shades  of  night;  And  in  times  of  sor-row  He  will  e'er  be  near, 
all      a  -  long  the  way;  At    His  feet   re-pent-ant  lay  your  burdens  down, 
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Knowing  He  will  keep  me  by  Hi3  sav-ing  pow'r.  I  will  sag    for 

Giving  jnst  the  blessing  that  willbring  good  cheer. 

And  if  you  are  faithful,  yon  shall  wear  a  crown.      I  will  always    sing    for, 

s.^   -m.  -m..  -m    ~m-    ^ 
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Je  su9,  My  dear  Lord    and 

■ed   Je  -  sus,        Je    -    sus,      For  the  Maat-er        Lord    and 
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King;  With  my  voice    His      mes 

blessed  Lord  and  King;  With  my  feeble    voice    His        ho-lygos-pel 
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sage, 

mes  -  sage 


I  Will  Sing  For  Jesus 
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To  the  lost      I'll        bring. 

,     To  the  souls  now    lost     I'll  bring, I  will  glad-ly  bring. 
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No.  105  Rally  'Round  the  Cross 


C.  T. 


Copyright.    1942,    by   The   Hartford    Music    Co. 

in  "Redeeming  Grace."  CURTIS  TAYLOR 
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1.  When  I   view  the  flow-ing  foun-tain,   All    suf  -  fi  -  cient,  full  and  free 

2.  Waving  high  the  bloodstained  banner,    For-ward 'neath  its  folds  I'll  go; 

3.  In     the  cross  of   Christ  I    glo  -  rV     There  I    find   re  -  demption  free; 


Flowing  down  from  Calv'ry's  mountain, I  just  wonder  how't  can  be,  can    be. 
Je  -  sus'  blood  will  keep  me  ev  -  er,  Pure  and  white  as  driv-en  snow,  the  snow. 
I       will  e?  -  er   toll  the  sto  -  ry,    Of    the  cross  of    Cal-va-ry,  Cal-v'ry. 
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Ral  -  ly  'round  the  Cross  of    Je  -  sus,  Hold  His  blood-stained  banner   high; 


p — ? 
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Ral-ly  'round  the  Cross  so  pre-cious, Trusting  Christ  we  can-not  die,  not  die. 
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No.  106      You'd  Better  Get  a  Transfer 

Copyright  1942,  in  "New  Songs  of  Praise** 
W.  F.  C.  OWNED  BY  CRUBLIY  a    -ICNSON  W.  F.  CRUMLEY 
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1.  If  you  are    rid  -  ing  on    the  rail-road  to  the   re  -  gioni   of    de-spair, 

2.  Do  not   de  -  lay  an  -  til   to-mor-row,  for  it    then  may  be     too  late, 

3.  If    yoi  will  givey  oar  all   to  Je  -  sni   yon  may  ride   on  heav-en's  trail. 


ft  ft 


— — « — • — •— • — i — i — »— i — 


■  -■: 


HP 


prts-FF 


zr-^-~ trtrtr  , 

Yoi'd  bat-  ter  get  a  traos-fer to  the  glo  •  ry  line. 

make  a  change  the  glo-ry  line; 
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If  you  k?ep  rid -ing  on  this  rail  -  road  it  will  snre  -  ly  take  you  there, 
If  you  keep  wait-ing  0  my  broth  -  er  you  will  sure  -  ly  meet  your  fate, 
There  to  be  with  the  saints  and  sag  -  es   in    that  won  -  der-  iul  do  -  main, 
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D.  8— Je  -  bus  the  Savior  now   is  wait  -ing  to    for  -  gire  yoir  sin  -  ful  past, 
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You'd  bet-ter  get  a  Irans-fer,  woi'tyoubaii  time? 

make  the  change  won't  yoi  be  in  time? 
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Yoi'd  bet-ter  get  a  transfer (o  the  glo  -  ry  line(to  the  glo-ry  line.) 
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You'd  bet-ter  get  a  trana-fer to  the  glo-ry  line 

make  the  change  to  the  glo-ry  lint 
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You'd  Better  Get  a  Transfer 
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You'd  bet-tet  get  a  trans-fer,  broth-er  be  on  time; 

make  the  change,  0  be  on  time; 
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Hide  Me 


W.  H.  Done 


*=* 


■■m=3 


fc=t 


^r^ 


3N=S: 


-»** 


i 


— — tr* 


-«- 


1.  Hide  me,    0     my    Sav  -ior,   hide    me      In    Thy    ho  -    ly    place; 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  if     rag  -  ing    O'er  life's  troub  -  led  sea; 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is    break  -ing  With  its  weight   of   woe; 
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Best  -  ing  there  ke-neath  Thy  glo  -  ry,  0  let  me  see  Thy  face. 
Like  a  dove  on  o  •  cean  bil  -  low,  0  let  me  fly  to  Thee. 
When  in    tears    1    seek   the  com  •  fort  Thou  canst  a  •  lene  be  -  stow. 
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Hide  me,  hide         me  0      bless -ed    Sav-ior,  hide    me 

Hide  me,  hide  me,  safe  -  ly  hide  me, 
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Say  -  ior,  keep 
my    Say  *  ior,    keep  Thou  me, 


me  Safe  -  ly 


0    Lord,  with     Thee, 
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I'd  Rather  Have  Jesus 


Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford    Music   Co. 
JESSE    KITCHENS  in    "Redeeming    Grace."  C.    C.    KITCHENS 

1.  While  I  was  out  walking  one  day  all     a  -  lone,    I    was  think  -ing    of 

2.  I     had  just  been  thinking  while  walking  a  -  long,  How    so    man-y  were 
3. 'Twas  then  I  chose  Jesus  and  bright  was  my  day,  When  the  Sav-ior  com  - 
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Christ  and  the  love  He  had  shown;How  He  for  my  sins  with  His  blood  did  a  -  tone, 
dy-ing  among  sins  mad  throng; And  I  was  among  them  not  knowing  the  day, 
pleteely  my  sms  took  a  -  way;I  now  travel  onward  with  heavens  sweet  Dove, 
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More  than  all  of  earth's  treasures  could  ever  have  done.  I'd  rath    - 

When  the  Savior  would  call  me  from  this  earth  a  -  way. 

'Tward  the  ci-ty   of  God  where  there's  nothing  but  love.      I'd  rath-er  have 
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er  have  Je      -      sus.Than  to  have  all  earth's  treasures  to  share, 

have  Je-sus  my  Lord,  Have  all    earth's  treasures  to  share, 
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For  He  leads 
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me   so    gent       -      ly,    Safe-ly  shields  me  from 
Leads  me  a-long,         so  gent-ly    a  -  long,  Shields 
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Yd  Rather  Have  Jesus 
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me        from  ev 


I'd  rath 


er   be   a  paup 
-e-ry  snare;     Yes, I  hadrath-er  be    a  paup- er  while 
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er,  And  have  nothing  to  claim  as  my  own,  Than  to  be  # 

here,  Noth     -     ing        to  claim  as  my  own,         Be  without  Christ, 
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without  Je      -       sus,Andno  hope  of    a   heav-en  -  ly  home. 

the  Sav-ior  and  Lord,  heav-en-ly  home. 


No.  J09  Sweet  Home 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The   Hartford   Music   Co. 
C   T.  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  CURTIS   TAYLOR 
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1.  There  is      a      hap-py  home  some  where,  In  which  we'll  meet  some  day; 

2.  At   hone  some  where  I   long   to    be,    Where  all     is     peace  and  love; 

3.  Some  where  be-yond  all  earth -ly  strife,  There  is      a    place    of     rest; 

4.  Some  where  we'll  sing  redemptions  song,  Of    glo  -  ry     to    the    Lamb; 
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Un  -  fad  -ing    di  -  a  -  dems    to    wear,  Where  treas-ures  ne'er  de  -  cay. 
My  bless -ed   Sav-ior's  face    to     see,     In     that  sweet  home  a  -  bove. 
No   con  -flict  mars  the    bliss  -ful   life,     No    sin    can     e'er    mo  -  lest. 
U  -  nit  -  ed   with  the  blood  washed  throng,  Who  chant  that  heav'nly  psalm. 
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Vacation  Time 


Copyright,  1932,  by  The  Hartford  Music  Co.,  in  "Wonderful  Message" 
R.  C.  RUTH  CROW 
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1.  I've  found    a  friend  in      Je  -  sus,     A      friend  so  kind  and  true,       One 

2.  Some  peo  -  pie  plan   va  -  ca  -tions,    up    -   on    this  eartb-ly  shore,      And 

3.  I've  planned  for  my  va  -  ca  -  tion,    And  bought  my  Heav'nly  fare,     I'm 
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who  will  share  my  sorrow,  And  tell  me  what  to  do.  If  I  will  on  -  ly 
count  it  all  a  pleasure,  But  it  will  soon  be  o'er.  So  why  not  live  for 
wait-  ing  for  the  spe-eial,    To  take  me    o-ver  there.   I'll  soon  be  with  my 
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serve  Him,   Un  -  til    this  life  is  o'er, 
Je    -    sus,  While  on  this  earth  you  stay 
Sav  •  ior,    In    that    land  so  di  -  vine. 
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I'm  prom-ised  a      va  -  ca  -  tion, 
,      And  plan  for  your  va  -  ca  -  tion, 
To  spend     a  life     of    pleas-ure, 
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With  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
In  that  land  far  a  -  way. 
In      my    va  -  ca  -tion  time. 


Va  -  ca  -  tion  time  with  Je  ■  sus, 
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what    a  joy    di-vine;   ..  .There  with  my  friends  and  loved  ones,..  Be  hap-py 
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all  the  time.    .    .  We'll  know  no  pain  or  sorrow, 
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Life  then  will  be  sub- 
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lime, A   life    so  true, He'll  give  to  you,  A  glad   va  -  ca-tion  time. . . 
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EX13 

Ho.  111.  Shake  Hands  With  Mother  Again. 

W.  A.  B.  -  r  -  ..  W.  A.  Berry. 
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1.  If    1  should  be  living  when  J  e-sus  comes  Andcouldknow  the  day  and  the  hour: 

2.  I'd    like  to  say"Mother,thisis  your  boy,  You    left  when  you  went  a  -  way; 

3.  There's  coming  a  time  when  I  can  go  home  To    meet  my  loved  ones  up  there; 

4.  There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  or  pain  to  bear  In  that  home      be-yond  the   sky; 
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I'd  like  to  be  stand-ing  at  mother's  tomb  When  Jesus  comesin  His  pow'r. 
Andnow  my  dear  mother  it  gives  me  great  joy  To  see  you   a-gain  to  -  day". 
There  I  can  see  Je  -  sus  up  -  on  His  throne  In  that  bright  cit-y     so    fair. 
A      glo-ri-ous  tho't  when  we  all  get  there,  We  nev-er will  say  "Good-by." 
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D.S. WhenI  can  hear  Je-susmy  Sav-ior  say,  "Shake  hands  with  mother  a-gain,'1 
Refrain.       *     *  „_     *.  ^  „ 
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•  'Twill  be    a    won-der-ful,  hap  -  py  day,  Up  there  on  the  gold -en  strand; 
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No.    j  j  2:  HE  LIVES  CLOSE  TO  ME. 

W.  Oliver  Cooper.       Copyright,  1935,  by  Hartford  Music  Co.,       J.  O.  Townsend. 
Hartford  Music  Co.  &.  J.  0.  Townsend,  owners. 
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1.  I've  found  ev  -  er-  last-ing  glo  -  ry,  I've  turned  from  the  ways  of  wrong,  0 

2.  Far   out     in      a    land    of  dark-ness,    a -way    in      a    lone -ly  place,  My 

3.  In    song     I    will  praise  Him  ev  -  er,    I'll   go     to    the   low- est  place,  I'll 
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I've  heard  the  gos-pel  sto  -ry,  It  brought  to  my  life  a  song;  I'm  washed  in  His  blood 
life  wa9  a  life  of  blackness,  I  knew  nothing  of  free  grace;  But  God  in  His  love 
turn  from  His  side  no  nev  -er,  He'll  keep  by  His  matchless  grace;  To  Him  for  His  love 
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so  precious,  from  sin  I  am  made  so  free,  0  I'm  liv  -  ing  close  to  Je-sus,  and 
so  gracious,  from  sin  ev  -  er  set  me  free,  0  I'm  liv  -  ingclose  to  Je-sus,  and 
so  precious,    I   shall  ev  -  er  gracious  be,  For  I'm  liv  -ing  close  to  Je-sus,  and 
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I'm  hv-mg  close  to      Je 

I   am  liv -ing         close  to    bless-ed  Je-sus, 
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He's  liv  -  ing  close  to  me. 
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sus,  He's  liv-ing  close  to     me; 

close  to   Je-sus,     He  is    liv-ing         close   to  me,  so  close  to  me;  0  glo-ry, 
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HE  LIVES  CLOSE  TO  ME.     Concluded. 
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I'm  free  -  ly  giv-ing  all  my  life  to  Him,  He's 

I    am  now  free -ly  giv-img  all  my      life    to    Je-sus,     and  I  know  He's 
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keep-ing  me  hap-py  and  free;  By  His 

hap-py  glad  and  free  for-ev  -  er,    By  the  Saviour's 
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blood  so   pre  -  cious,  Shed for   all    so 

blood  so      free-ly  giv-en,      as    a    ransom,     For  the  lost  ones    all      so 
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I live  close  to    Je 

I    am  liv-ing      close  to      blessed  Je-sus, 
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free,  shed  for  all    so    free; 
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live     close    to       bless       -      ed 
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sus  He . . . . .  lives  close  to        me. 

close  to   Je-sus,      He    is   liv-ing      close   to   me,  ver-y  close  to  me. 
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No.  113  Mansions  In  the  Skies 

Copyright.  1943.  by  The  Hartford  Muiic  Co.,  in 
N.P.  G.  "Redeeminr  Grace"  R»t.  N.  P   Gttei 

1.  Come  list-  en  to  my  sto  -  ry   now    I    glad  -  ly  till,  Of    Jo  -  &os    and  His 

2.  This  ito  -  ry     I  will    tell    that  all  who  will  may  hear,  Tbe  mes-sage  of  this 

3.  Twill  be  a     hap  -  py   day  when  toils  of  life  are  o'er,  And  we  shall  lay  our 
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matchless  love(matchles8  love)He '11  cleanse  yonr  soul  from  sin,and  make  yon  pure  with- 
friend  di-vine;  (friend  di-vine)  In  Him  to  findiweet  test,  and  be  su-preme  -  ly 
bur  -  den  down  (bur-den  down)  All  cares  will  be  for  -  got-ten,  trou-bles  come  no 
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in,  and  take  you  to  that  home  a-bove{homea-bove)With  all  the  saint  -  ed 
blest,  and  let  His  love  your  heart  entwine  (heart  entwine)  He'll  fill  your  life  with 
more, there'll  be  no  cause  for  grief  orfrownfgrief  orfrown)Come  go  a-longwith 
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lofedones  who  have  gone  before,  to  live  with  them  and  nev-er  die,(nev-er  die;) 
and  give  your  heart  a  song.you'll  then  be  hap-py  glad  and  free  (glad  and  free) 
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nal  land, out  yon-dero'er  the  rag-mg foam; (raging  foam) 
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We'll  then  be  sat-is-fied,  for-ev  -  er  to  a  -  bide,  In  man-sions  yon-der 
In  Him  you'll  sure-ly  find,  sweet  peace  and  joy  di-vine,  And  live  with  Him  e  - 
To  live  and  reign  for  aye, thro'  one  e  -  ter  -  nal    day,    In    heav-en  my 


^■.•r^nfe-R^  *P*¥ 


D.  S.— And  reign  with  them  np 


:=*=^T 


r^~£  *^ 


Mansions  In  the  Skies 
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ter  -nalhom  \  e  -  ter-nai  home)  0  come and  go    a   -  long  with. 
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me               To  man   -   lions          in   the  skies;              And  live, 
me,  To   man    -     lions   yon-der  And  live for   all    e 
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ter  -  ni  •   ty, 


say  good  byjWe'll 
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we'll   neT      -       er            know 
nev          -           er    know    a   pain 
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nor      tare, 
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No.   114         You  Had  Better  Be  Ready 

Copyright,    1942,    bv    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
J.   A.   McC.  m   "Redeeming   Grace."  J.   A.   McCLUNG 
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1.  You  may  live  as   a    sin 

2.  Tho  you've  given  a    for 

3.  If   you  fail  to  get  read 
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day, "De-part  from  me    sin 
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Christ  the  Lord  will   say; Yes,  un  -  wor  -  thy    for 
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-  ing  'lest  the  Lord  you've  found, 

-  en    you  will  then      be   found, 
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You  had  bet  -  ter     be    read y      when  the 
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You  Had  Better  Be  Ready 

Pink    Chorus 
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tTum-pet   sounds. 

when    the    trum  -  pet  sounds.  You  had    bet  -  ter    be 
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You  had  bet-ter  be  read-y  when  the  trumpet  sounds, 

read        -  y  when  the  trumpet  sounds, 
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You  had  bet  •  ter    be   camp 
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You  had  bet  -  ter   be   camp-ing   on   high  -  er 
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You  had  bet-ter  be  cer-tain  that  the  Lord  you've  found, 

cer  tain  that  the  Lord  you've  found, 
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No.  115,      I  Want  to  Lie  Down  and  Dream 


D.  U.  T. 


(Spiritual) 

Dedicated    to    the    Hopson    Sisters    Quartet. 

Copyright,    1942.    by   The    Hartford    Music    Co. 

in    "Redeeming    Grace."  D.    U.    TRAMEL 
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1.  I      want   to      lie    down,  (I      want  to      lie    down  and  dream,) and 

2.  It's  heav-en      to      me,  (It's  heav  -  en      to      me      it    seems,)  it 

3.  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  dreams  (The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  dreams  I      Bee,)    I 
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dream  (He  down  and  dream)  ;0f  heavenly  street  (Of  heav-en-ly  streets  I  gleam ; )  that 
seems  ( 'tis  heav'n  it  seems);  While  slumbering  in  (While  slumbering  in  my  dreams;)  my 
seefthe  dreams  I  see;)Bring  heaven  so  near  (Bring  heaven  so  near  to    me;)  to 
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gleam;  (of  streets  that  gleam;)  Yes,  I've  changed  my 

0    yes  I   have  changed              my 

dreams;  (yes,in   my  dream;)  Yes,  I've  changed  my 

0    yes  I   have  changed              my 

me;    (so    near    to     me;)  Since  I've  learned  to 

And,  since  I  have  learned  to 
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day 
day   of 

way 
way  of 

be 
be      a 
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of  sor-row  for  a  hap-py  glad  to  -  mor-row, 
sor-row     for                   a             glad  to     -     mor-row, 

of  liv  -  ing  Christ  is  al  -  ways  so  for  -  giv  -  ing, 
liv  -  ing,  Christ                is             so     for     -     giv  -  ing, 

a  win  -  ner,  I  am  no  more  an  -  y  sin  -  ner, 
win  -  ner,    I'm                 no           more  a            sin  -  ner, 
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I  Want  to  Lie  Down  and  Dream 
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Chorus 


-*-£- 


-• — « — . — ■ 1 


&    k    p    *  ^ 

I  want  to    lie  down         and  dream.        I    want  to      lie 
lie  down  and  dream. 
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down       be-side        the  beauti - ful   sil    -    ver  stream,  With  Je-sus  my 
lie  down  be  -  side  the  sil-ver  stream, 
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faith     -     ful   guide,  I    want    to    lie    down  and  dream; 

my   faith -ful   guide,  lie    down  and  dream; 
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Of  glo  -  ry  land  my  dreams  are  grand, 

While  dreaming  of  glo    -    ry  land,      I'm  hap-py  and  feel   -   ing  grand, 
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The  clouds  may  seem, I  want  to  lie  down      and  dream. 
Tho  storm-y  the  clouds  may  seem,       I  want  to  lie  down, lie  down  and  dream. 
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No.  \  16.   A  Resting  Place  for  the  Troubled  Soul 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
H.  G.  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  HUBERT  GILMORE 
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v  V  X~  >'  J 
In  this  world  we  have  our  troubles  and  temptations,  (our  temp-ta  -  tioos, ) 
Here  on  earth  we  have  so  man-y  dia-ap-point-ments,  (dis-ap-pointments,) 
If  your  friends  forsake  you  in  this  lonesome  val-  ley,(kne&onie  val-ley,) 

^a£=E-E^S=^=^E  -  it-it- jfcjFiFi 
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But  some  day  we're  go  -  ing  where  there  is    no  night, where  there's  no  night; 
Soon  we're  go  -  ing    to     a      cit  •  y  bright  and  fair-,  so  bright  and  fair; 
Look  to    Je  -  sus,  He's  the  keep-er      of   your  soul, your  trou-bled  soul; 


7 

All  is  sunshine, peace  and  love, in  that  home  prepared  a  -  bove,  That  will 
It  was  built  by  Christ  we're  told  and  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold, That  will 
Put  your  faith  in  this  dear  Friend, on  Hi8  prom-i  -  ses    de  -  pend,  That  will 

fc^g-|K=|sT-|^:|s^|s^=:Jx=iff=|«==    -t—t=. 


D.S.— ransomed  souls  a  -  way,  That  will 

Fink 
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be     a    rest  -  ing  place  for    the  trou-bled  soul,  for  the  trou-bled  soul. 
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Christ  said"I  will  go, prepare  a  place  for  you, ' '  That  where  I  am  you  may 

A  place  for  you, 


A  Resting  Place  for  Our  Troubled  Soul 
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tru-ly  be   al  -  so;  He's  coming  back  some  glad  day  to  bear  tne 

may  beal-so; 


No.  LU7 

J.  H.  C. 


The  Great  Divide 

The   Ha 
ing   Grac 


Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co 
in    "Redeeming    Grace." 


J.  H.  CARR 


1.  We  all        must  stand  be-fore  the  judge, 

2.  The  right  -  eous  one's  will  take  their  place, 

3.  Bat  when      the    fi  -  nal  trumpet  sounds, 

SfctEE-_==_t=dtz:tz=±E^t: 


On  the    fi      -      al 

Be        with  Je    -    sus 
Some     will  seek       a 


3& 


judg  ment  day;  Be  sep    -   a  -  ra  -  ted  by        the  Lord,  Some    to 

on        the  right;The  wick  -  ed    will  de -part    from  Him,  This    will 

place      to  hide;And  all       the  saved  with  Je  -  sus  stand,  There  be- 
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Chorus 
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,    different  way. 

be        their  fi-nal   flight.     The  great  divide  beyond  the  tide, O'er  the  ocean 
yond   the  great  di  -  vide. 
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far  away ;Death  comes  to  all  both  great  and  small,  Are  you  ready  for  that  day. 


No.  118. 

LOY   E.  FOUST 


Pve  Started  Up  There 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co 
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OLEN  S.  PAYTE 
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1.  I've  read  a -bout  a  coun-try,  be-yond  the  mys-tic    tide,        A    land    of 

2.  Taey  say  that  all  God's  children, shallgather  there  and  sing,     New  songs  of 

3.  My  man-y  friends  and  loved  ones, are  wait-ing  on  that  shore,     I'll  meet  them 


IS 


wondrous  beauty,  Where  all  the  saints  a-bide;       A  land  that's  free  from  sorrow, 
sweetest  praises,  In   that  fair  land  of  spring;    How  sweet  will  be  their  mus-ic, 
at  the    portals,  And  clasp  their  hands  once  more;  0  what  a    hap-py  meet-ing, 
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No  pain         to         bear, 
No  pain  or  care  to  bear, 
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lu  -  jah  I've 

to    the  King, 
lu  -  jah: 


I've 
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started  up  there, 
start-ed  there. 
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I'm  mov-ing  in    the  Sav    -  ior's  light        of 

I'm  mov   -  ing        with  the  dear  Savior  in  His  light  of 

*  fe  h  h 
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love,         My  path  is  get-ting  brighter,        And  the  skies  are  fair   a 

love,  My  pathway  grows,         brighter  grows, 

love,  My  path       grows  brighter, 


Fve  Started  Up  There 


bove, 


By  faith  I     see   that  cit      -     y,  lights        nor? 

By  faith        I  see  the  great   cit  -  y,  How  the  lights  now 
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shine,      And  some  day         I   shall  en -ter        that  new  home  of  mine. 
And  some  gald  day  I  shall  reach, 

Someday        I'll  en  -  ter        that 
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No.  119  Prayer 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford    Music   Co. 
J.  E.  C.  in  "Redeeming  Grace." 


J.  E.  CONNER 
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1.  Lord  hear  my  hum  -  ble     pj  -  ti  -  tion,  Keep  me  from  sin    I      pray, 

2.  Meek-ly    I    now  come  con-fess-ing, Cleanse  ev-'ry   gnil  -  ty    stain, 

3.  Lord,  I     am   need-y     and  help -less, Give  me    the  things  I 

/m JK. 
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need, 


:fe^: 
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Fink. 


Grant un-to  me  Thy  for-giv-ne9s,  Keep  me  from  day  un  -  to  day. 
Blot  out  my  ev-'ry  transgres-sion,  Think  of  it  nev  -  er  a  -  gain. 
Give  me  Thy  grace  and  thecour-age,  That  I    may   ev  -  er  take  heed. 

S:  t*.  ■*L"  -^  -*±.  ^    -©-•  J"    •♦-  -^-.  ^       ^ 
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D.S.-Helpmeto    ev  -  er     o  -  bey  Tflee,  That  I   may  look  on  Thy  face 


Chorus. 
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Lord  bear, I  pray,and  keep  me  each  day, That  I  may  trust  in  Thy  grace, 
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sav-mg  grace, 


No.  120  The  Lord's  My  Keeper 

Copyright,    1942.    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
«•   S     »•  in    "Redeeming    Grace."  GUSTANA  B.    1  "RWIN 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  keeper, whom  shall  I  fear  .There's  caoght  can  harm  me, when  He  is 

2.  He     keeps  from  e-vil,    I    do    not  see,  He  leads  so  gent-ly  weak  ones  like 

3.  Some  day  I'm  trusting, He'll  take  me  home, Then  from  my  loved  ones  no  more  to 
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near;He  ever  watehes,both  night  and  day,  He  does  not  slumber, He  know  the  way. 

me;His  love  now  blesses  all  of  my  life, I'm  safe  with  Jesus, 'mid dangers  rife. 

roam;There  with  the  angels  I'll  ever  sing, Praise  to  my  Kteper  and  heaven'sKing. 
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The  Lord's  my  keeper,  near  Him  1  stay, 

The  Lord's  my  keeper,  near  Him  I  stay , O'er 
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me  He  watches, 


O'er  me  He  watche3, 


lest  I  should  stray, The 
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lest  I  should  stray, 
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Lord's  my  keeper,  He  loves  His  own, 

The  Lord's  my  keeper,  He  loves  Hi3  own, For 
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The  Lord's  My  Keeper 
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our  transgressions, 


For  our  transgressions    He  did   a  -  tone,  tru-ly   a  -  tone. 


No.  121  We  Shall  Sing  of  His  Love 

Dedicated   to   my   sisters,    Mrs.    Rhoda   Floyd,    Mrs.   Misha   Collins,   and   my   brother, 

Jim  Beaver  of  Valliant,   Okla. — W.   A.   M. 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford   Music   Co. 

W.  A.   M.  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  W.  A.    (Bill)    MONROE 
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1.  I    am  long-ing  to    go,  to  that  cit  -  y    I  know,  Where  the  Savior  will 

2.  In  that  cit  -  y    so     fair,  I'll  see  Je-sus  up  there, In  the  mansion  that's 


I   have  not  long  to  roam,  in  this    old  worldly  home,  I'll  meet  Je-sus  up 


take  me  by  the  hand; And  will  lead  me  a  -  Icng.with  the  heav-en-ly  throng, 
built  by  Christ  above;  He  is  wait-ing  for  me,  and  His  dear  face  I'll  see, 
yon-der  in    the   air;     I    shall  en-  ter  the  gates, where  my  dear  Savior  waits, 
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D.S.— When  up  there  in  the  skies,  where  the  soul  nev-er  dies, 

Chorus    k  , 
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Where  I'll  sing  with  the  hap-py  an  -  gel  ban 
When  I  en  -  ter  that  hap-py  plac«  of  love 
And  shall  sing  thru  the  a  -  ges  o  -  ver  there 


We  shall  sing  of  His  love 


We  shall  sing  of  His  love  for  -  ev  -  er  more. 
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of    our  Sav-ior    a-bove, When  our  tri 


and  cares  of  life  are  o'er, are  o'er. 
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No  All 


L.  W.  C. 


I'd  Rather  Be  a  Christian 

Copyright,     1942.    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
in   "Redeeming   Grace." 
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1.  1  would  rath-er    be    a  Chris-tian  Than  to  own  this  whcle  wide  world, 

2.  1  would  rath-er     be     a  Cnns-tian  For  the  joy  that    it    doth  bring, 

3.  I  would  rath-er     be     a  Chris-tian  Working  for   my  Lord  each  day, 
^._ T«_^. _«_:■".  * 
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I    had  rather  work  for  Je-sus,    With  His  flag  of  love  unfurled,  for-ev  -  er; 
Just  to  trust  the  loving  Savior,  And  to  Him  more  closely  cling, and  serve  Him; 
And  receive  in  heav'n  my  treasures, That  I  know  will  not  de-cay,  0  glo  -  ry; 
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For   I    know  sin  brings  a  pay-day,  In   this  world  He  doth  de  -  clare, 

He    will     call  me  home  to  see  Him,  In    a    man -sion  bright  and  fair, 

He   will  give   to    me    a    pay-day,  Tru- ly   rich   be-yond  corn-pare, 
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Fine. 
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So    I'd  rath-er   be   a    Christian, Christian, Than  to    be     a   mil-lion-aire. 
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I    would  rather  be    a   Christian,  With  a  purpose  clear  in  mind, 

Christian, 


I'd  Rather  Be  a  Christian 
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Than  to  own  the  gold  and  sil-ver,  That  will  all  be   left   be-hiad; 

sil-ver, 
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Gold  and  sil  -  ver  will  be  use-less,  In  that  man-sion  o  -  ver  tnere, 

use-less, 


No.  123     We  Shall  Meet  in  the  Sweet  Bye  and  Bye 

in   memory   of   my    parents,    John   and    Caldonia    Meacham. — H.    K.    M. 

Copyright,    1942,    by    The    Hartiord    Music    Co. 

H.  K.  M.  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  HASKELL  K.  MEACHAM 


^^g 


1.  To  that  land  of  fair    E  -  den  we're  go  -  ing, 

2.  There  we'll  live  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful    riv  -  er, 

3.  There  the  songs  of  the  ran-somed  are   ring-ing, 


In    that  homewhera 
That  shall  nev  -  er, 
By   the  throne  of 


there's  ne7  -  er  a  sigh; 
no  nev  -  er  run  dry; 
the   Lord   in     the    sky; 


%-*- 


5— *  -  w-\t'Jr—£ 


Where  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  ros  -  es  are 
We  shall  dwell  in  bright  man-sions  for- 
Of     His   love    we    can     ev  -  er    keep 


=T^^=t 


bloom -ing, 
ev    -    er, 
sing  -  ing. 


m 
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We    shall    meet    in      the    sweet   bye    and  bye. 
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No,  124         Going  Home  to  Mother 


J.  S.  ATCHIliY 


Dedicated   to   our   mothers. 
Copyright,     ]        \    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co. 

in    R   .deeming  Grace."  JACK  F.  KILPATRICK 
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1.  I      am  poor,  un  -  worth -y,  and   a    stran-ger  (on   my  way),  I'm 

2.  I    know  dark-est    clouds  will hov  - er   o'er  me  (  on  the  road),  I'm 

3.  When  we  stand  up  -  on    that  shore  of  beau  -  ty  (o  -  ver  there)  .Where 


z^izr^z^zzzy— +*— zzzz;^zzz*: 
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toil  -  ing   in    this  gloom-y    world  be  -  low  (this  world  be  -  low) , Yet, there 
sure    a  -  bout  the  pit-  falls  on    the    way  (a  -  long  the  way), Yet,  the 
all      is    joy  and  peace  and  Christian  love  (and Christian  love), We  will 


Sji^ig*— "— 


■ty — * r 
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is       no  sick  -  ness, death,  or    dan  -  ger   (o  -  ver  there),  In    that 

love-ly         prom-ise    that    is      giv  -  en     (in  God's  word, )Cheers  me 
sing  those      glo  -  ry    songs  oi      rap  -  ture  (and  we<ll share,)  In     that 


^§s 


Chorus 
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r 
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Shining  world  where  we'll  surely  go  (we'll  sure-ly   go). 

Onward t'ward  a  bright, hap-py  day  (yes,  hap-py   day).    I   am   go  -  ing 

Hap-py  home  with  Christ  up  a-bove  (in  heav'n  a-bove) . 


i^Sii 


s^ 
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there  to  live  with  mother  (up  a-bove) ,  I   know  she'll  meet  and  greet  me  over 


I 


Going  Home  to  Mother 

/      V      *      V  '    '  -^   -♦-  -♦-  -♦•    ♦-    ^    -♦-  v     v 


home  (yes,o-verhome),I    am  go  - ing  on    to  heav-en,  Go-ing 

go    -    ing  on,         go-ing   on, 


on    to    heav-en,  Friends  will  live  there  forever,  nev-er-moretoroaml 

Where  onr  for    -    ever, 
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No.  125. 

FANNY  J.  CROSBY 


Near  the  Cross 


W.  H.  DOANE 


p 
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83E2ES: 
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Je  -  sus,  keep    me   near    the    cross! 
Near  the  cross,  a      trem-bliog  soul, 
Near  the  cross,   0     Lamb  of    God, 
Near  the  cross,  I'll  watch  and  wait, 

-~      P 
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There  a  prec-ious  foun-tain; 
Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 
Bring  the  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 
Hop  -  ing, trust- ing    ev  -  er; 

-m-    -+-     -m~%  -m- 


Fink. 
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Free  to  all  a  heal -ing  stream,  Flowed  from  Cal-v'ry'smoun-tain. 
There  the  Brisht  and  Morning  Star,  Sheds  it's  beams  a  -  round  me. 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to    day,  With  it's    shad-ows   o'er    me. 

Till    I     reach  the  gold- en  strand,       Just    be  -  yond    the    riv  -  er. 

-•-    P-    -m-      k  w    . 
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D.S.-Till   my  rap-tured  soul  shall  find 
Chorus 


Rest  be  -  yond  the     riv  -  er. 


D.S. 


In      the    cross,     in       the    cross,  Be 

-A.       -A. 


Be      my      glo  -  ry 

-A_        .A.        .A. 
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No.  126 

R.  M. 

£=fc 


I  Want  to  Enter  In 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford   Music   Co. 
in   "Redeeming  Grace." 


ROY  MOORE 


i^a^pnni 


1.  There's  a  day   of  judgment  just  a  -  head,  But  God  a-lone  knows  when; 

2.  I     have  heard  how  Je-sus  Christ  my  Lord, Did  die  for  those  in    sin; 

3.  When  I  reach  that  place  you'll  hear  me  ask,  "Am  I     re-Ueved  of    sin; 


— ^3_^ — ^  _uz_  k- 


FlNE. 
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'Tis  "a  place  for  my  o wu "  Jesus  said,  And  I  want  to  en  -  ter  inT" 
So  I  will  o  -  bey  His  blessed  word, For  I  want  to  en  -  ter  in. 
If   the  keep-er  says,  "jon're  home  at  last"Lord,then  I  shall  en  -ter  in. 


D.S.-— But  if  there's  aplace  up  therefor  me,  Lord,  I  want  to    en- ter   in. 
n   ,      Cn0BUS  ,       I     _____ __ ,       I 

?     /  "X  *~  *    "^ *     f     X 

Lord,  I    want  to     live    so    close  to   Thee,  In   pay-ment  of    my  debt; 


__________ 
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Yes,  I    want  to     live    so     all    may  see,  That  Thou  art  liv  -ing  yet 
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D.S. 


Lord, my  burdens  are    so  hard  to  bear,  And  I     am  prone  to    sin; 


-\ 


No.  127 


W.  M. 


Over  the  Sea 

Copyright.  1942,  by  Hartford  Music  Co..  in 
"Redeeming  Grace'. 


Willie  Willrrmrth 


v 
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1.  0  -  ver      in      yon  -  der  bright  land  of     prom  -  ise,      0  -  ver      in 

2.  8oon  we'll  be      liv  -  ing    there    with  our     Sav     ior,     And  we'll  meet 

3.  Sin  -  ner  friend  won't  you  come,  trust  the     Sav  -  ior,  There's  a    home 

-rifcr         -A-      -A  A;  -A-  -A-  -*>- 
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yon-der  bright  sun  -  ny  clime;  We'll  for-get  all  of  this  world  of  sad  -  ness, 
all  the  saints  gone  be  -  fore;  Some  will  be  left  be  -  bind,  0  what  sor  -  row 
wait-ing  yon    o'er  the  sea;     Je  -  sus  died  on  the  cross    as      a  ran  -  som, 

N  IN       I 


*3£ 
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Refrain 
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?   <j  j»   t  ^-aJ|JL-u3i    J  r3 ;  A=p=gt=*^g 

We  will    be     hap  -  py  there     all    the  time.   There's  a  home  o  -  ver    the 
While  the  saints  live  in-  side  ev  -  er  -  more 
On  -   fy  trust  and  be  -  lieve,  He'll  make  free. 


1 — r= 
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sea, 


Where  there  ere     man  -  y  friends  wait  -  ing  for     me; 


~-m *■— -^ — I         I      [—w — hp      <p 1         1 


TT 


In  that  land  free  from  tears  o  -  ver  the  lea. 


Time  is  not  meas-nred  by  years, 


i    i  "'  r  ra 
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No.  128 


O.  E.  F. 


Look  Away  to  Heaven 

Copyright,     1942,    by    The    Hartford    Music    Co 
in    "Redeeming    Grace." 


OTHA  E.  FOUST 


S5| 


133 
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1.  Whea  troubles  and  cares  press  down  onus  here, Look  away  to  heav-en,  Where 

2.  When  sa-tan  tries  hard  our  souls  to  cast  down, Trust  the  Lord  of  heaven,  And 

3.  When  Je-sus  left  this  old  world  here  be-low,  To  pre-pare  a    man-sion,  He 


!5t:^- 


■A— kfc — a-+- k — ^-+A — a — * — * 


sin  can't  come;  Just  look  up  a  -  bove  and  trust  in  His  love,  Look  a  -  way  to 
do  not  frown;  Just  pray  to  our  God, He'll  answer  in  love,  He  will  give  a 
said  I'll  go;And  there  where  I  am  you  may  be   al  -  so,  Free  at  last  from 

«^_    .^.  JL.     .A.  _      -A.    -A-     _     -A.    -A- 
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Chorus 
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heav-en, that  home  sweet  home, 
man-sion  in  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
sor-row  from  pain  and  woe. 


Look  a  -  way  to  heav-en, 


-A     A-    -A- 


Look  a -way, look  a- way  to  heav-en, 
IS 

JL.         M     -A-  -A-  -A-  -«L  -A-  A    X_ 
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Look  a  -  way   to  heav-en,  To  the  land  of  beau-ty   just 

Look  a  -  way,  look  a  -  way    to    heav-en, 


:5-P=5 


ft  J*>  ^  J 
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o  -  ver   the  foam;  Look  a  -  way, look  a  -  way  to    heav-en, 

My  broth-er,  Look  a -way  to  heav-en, 


u        /        ¥        *       r  r 
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Look  Away  to  Heaven 
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Look  a-way,look  a-way  to  heaven, Look  away  to  heaven  our  home  sweet  home. 
Look  a-way    to        heaven, 

_a.   .A-  -A-  -a-    A-    A-    »-    A. 
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No.  129         How  Thankful  We  Should  Be 

D.  C.  CARR 

9-rbs 


Copyright,    1942.    by   The    Hartford    Music    Co. 

in  "Redeeming  Grace."  CLETA  STRINGER 

s 
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1.  Je  -  sus  made  the  sun-shine  bright. Mood  and  stars  to    shine  at   night; 

2.  Je  -  sus  died    to    make  us    free,    And  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er      be; 

3.  Fa-ther,moth-  sr  He    has    giv'n,  Ev  -  en     sect    His  Sen  from  heav'n; 


« ^ \        ' P-'-r-H t- — 
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Grass  and  trees, and  birds  to  sing,  Riv  -  ers,  lakes  and  ev  -  'ry  -  thirg. 
In  that  home  so  bright  and  fair,  Won't  you  meet  me  o  -  ver  there. 
Gave  His  life    for    you    and    me,    Oh,  how  thank -ful    we  3hould  be. 


f 


1       y      ^      / 
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Oh, how  thank- 

Oh, how  thankful 


ful  we  should  be,     That  our  Sav    -    -    ior  loved  us 


That  our  Savior 


--1  ^-  1^-  NT-  -!■ 


iJLjLJef^ 


all;        Gave  His  life        up-on  the  tree,      Heed, oh, heed  His  tender  call. 
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No.  13  0         Steal  Away  to  a  Place  of  Prayer 

Dedicated    to    my    friends. 

Copyright.    1942,    by     i  he    Hartford    Music    Co. 

W.  OLIVER  COOPER  in   'Redeeming  Grace."  M.  E.  PEARCE 


A *       *— jfc 


1.  Iii     tee  time    of    deep- est  trou-lle,  When  ev-?ry-thing  seems  wrong, 
'2.  When  your  heart  with  grief  isbreak-ing,  Ana  you  aie  Lite  and    6ad, 
3.  If     tee  iriencls  you  long  have  trust-ed, Should  cold-ly  turn  you  down, 


;~VT~T        W~~i     —     ~     —    —  — — r^-  ■  ■  ■  r»       r^ —      ~1W~       ^      J 
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Steal  a  -  way,  Steal  a  -  way,  To    a  place  of   se  -  cret  pray'r; 

Sceal  a-way,  Steal  a-way, 


-E3 


^^^ 


Joy  anJ  peace  will  quick-ly  dou  -  ble,  Your  heart  will  fill  with  scng, 
To  re  -  lieve  that  dread-ful  ach-ing,  And  make  you  feel  so  glad, 
Not    a    mo-ment  should  be  wast  -ed,  Don't  grumble, fret   or    frown 

^    fc  •+•         -+-    ^     ^    ».    ^ 

£ P~!  ^ ^ ^ y— Ik—  ^        i  * ^ fcr ^r  — 
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Steal  a -way,  Steal  a-way,  And  the  Lord  v\  ill  meet  you  there. 

Steal  a -way,  Steal  a-way, 

^_   ^ -£fc  -■-  £~   -P-  -•-  -♦-  -•-   fc_   .    ^  ^ 
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*     V     t 

Steal  a-  way  and  talk  to  Je-sus,Just  tell  Him  all   you  need, 

Steal  a  -way, 
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Steal  Away  to  a  Place  of  Prayer 


V   k   f 
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Steal  a  -  way,  Steal  a  -  way,  You  will  find  re  -  lief  from  care; 

Steal  a-way,  Steal  a -way, 

^ T*-»-*> ^-E»-g;ivv%Hb-/1^-i 
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Go   in  -  to  the  se-cret  chamber,  And  pray  that  He  will   lead, 

Go   in  -  to, 


v      *      P      9' 
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Steal  a  -  way,  Steal  a  -  way,  And  the  Lord  will  meet  you  there. 

Steal  a-way,  Steal  a-way, 

-»-#^-  -P-  ^     -m-  -0~   m~ 
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No.  131 

WM.P.MACKAY 


Revive  Us  Again 


J.  J.  HUSBAND 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,0  God,for  the  Son  of  Thy  love, For  Jesus, who  di5d,and  is  now  gone  above. 

2.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

3.  Revive  us  again, fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love, May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 


Chords 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glory , Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  a-  men;  Re  -vive  us  a-gain. 
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No.  132 


Millions  Are  Lost 


Copyright,    1942.    by    1  he    Hartford    Music   Co. 
W.   OLIVER   COOPER  in   "Redeeming   Grace."  CURTIS   TAYLOR 


1.  Mil-hons  are  drift-iug    in  patns    oi     sin,  Ihink  of  their  sor-  row  -  ful 

2.  Mii-lions  are  sink-ing    in    deep    de-spair,Doubt-ing  the  word  of     the 

3.  Mil-lions  are  fall  -  ing    on    ev  - 'ry  hand,  Fall-ing    for  want   of      a 


,  y    y>    ^    ^-|r   f* — i — ^    ¥    ¥—  ~ 
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plight,  For   with-out  Je-sus  they  can -not  win,  From  its  cold 

Lord,  For  they  are  burdened  with  an-sious  care,  And  they  are 

friend, 0  help  them, Brother,  up  -  lift  them  and  help  them  stand, Bid  them  on 
I     «     x*.  N  ^      -       - 


feS^'^ 


6=S=5 


with -er- ing  blight, and  8or-row;  Can  you  not  hear  the  sad  cry  -  ing, 
sad-ly  ignor-ed,  in  sorrow;  Christians  why  will  you  be  care  -  less, 
Je  -  sus  de  -  pend,  for  blessings;  Tell  them  He  tru  -  ly  can  save    them, 


Of  the  lost  millions  now  dy-ing?  0  my  broth  -  er, think  of  the  numberless 
While  all  those  millions  are  helpless, Have  you  ev  -  er  counted  the  ter  -  ri  -  tie 
How  His  own  life  He  once  gave  them, Tellhow  He  so    free-lypaid  all  of  the 


S^Ifes 


host, now  dvin?.  „,     ,    .  ,  . 

cost,0  help  them.Go  tell  the  mar-vel-ous  sto  -  ry,    Wonderful  message  from 

cost.to  save  them. 
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Millions  Are  Lost 
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glo     -    rv  For         so  man  -  y  nev  -  er  have  counted  the 
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cost.O  brother, Go  to  each  tribe  and  each  na-tion,  Car-ry  the  plaD  of  sal- 
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va   -    tion, Where  so        man  -  y      mil-lions    in    sin  are  still   lost. 
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No.  133 

A.  M   TOPLADY 


Rock  of  Ages 


(TOPLADY) 
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1.  Rock    of     A  -  ges,   cleft  for    mi,    Let    trie    hide    my  -  self    in   That! 

2.  Coald  my  teari  for  -  er  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal     no    lan-gour  know, 

3.  While    I  draw  my  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close    in  death, 

A  '     A-,-/* .     A-  rA        A A_hOj 1 1 1—, 
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. — Be  of  sin  the  doub  -  le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure* 
. — In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, Sim  -ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling, 
. — hock  of    A  -  aes    cleft  for  me,  Let     me    hide   my  -  self    in     Thee. 

D.  C. 
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Let      the    wa  -  ter    and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wounded   side  which  flowed, 
These  for     sin  could  not    a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone; 
When    I      rise  to  worlds  unknown,  And     be -hold   Thee     on    Thy  throne, 
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No.    134.  Have  Faith  in  God 

Gen.     12:3. 

Copyright,    1942.    bv    The    Hartford    Music   Co. 

J.    F.    T.  in    "Redeeming    Grace."  J.    F.    TAYLOR 
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1.  Have  faith    in      God,    lean    on 

2.  When  A  -    bra  -  ham    was    called 

3.  Old    Dan  -  iel      in       the      li     - 


Hta  arm,  to  guide  you 
give  hi3  first  be  • 
den    was    safe 
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ev  -'ry  hour,  Be-lieve  His  word  without  a-larm.  Trust  in  His  might-y  pow'r; 
gotten  son,  By  faith  he  looked  and  saw  a  ram.  The  might-y  work  was  done; 
ev-'ry  harm, The  Hebrew  children  walked  within, The  fire  with-out   a  -  larm; 
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Have  faith  in  God  dear  trem    •    bling 
0      pil  -  grim  ev  -  er    look         be     - 
While  Moses    at    the   burn    -    ing 
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soul,  Tho' wars  and  strife    may 
yond,  To    high-er    realms  of 
bush,  Be -held  his  might  -  y 
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be,  His  hand  om-ni  -  po-tent  will  rule,  And  keep  thru  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
bli3s,  Ora  -  ni  -  potence  you  then  will  find,  So  place  your  frail  band  in  His. 
Lord,  Be-set  by  doubts, oppressed  by  fears, Maintained  perfect  faith  in    God. 
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Have  faith  in    God,  0    trem-bling  soul,  The    fu  -  ture    trust  in 
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Him, 
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Have  Faith  in  God 


Lean  on  His  ev  -  er    last-ing  arm,  Your  di  -  a  -  dem    to     win;        Your 
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faith  at  times  may-be  so 


faint, Your  pray 'rs  have  no    a 


vail, 
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Have  faith  in  God,  He's  at   your  side,  He   will   not   let    you    go. 
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THOMAS  KEN 


Old  Hundred 

(Doxology) 
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Praise  God, from  Wnom  all  blessings  flow;Praise  Him, all  creatures  here  be-low; 
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PraiseHima-bove,ye   hsav'n-ly  host;Praise  Father, Son  and  Ho  -  ly     Ghost. 
pi-Sj        ^  i     .    Ml  K       -L     ^  * 


.«.    _«L_p. 


3t=Jsz|=alzzi 


:^r 


?=Jzztzrt 


t=- 


AS 


t- 


No.  136,        He  Paid  the  Ransom  for  My  Soul 

Copyright,    1942,    by   The    Hartford    Music    Co. 
W.  OLIVER  COOPER  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  MARVIN  P.  DALTON 

Theme   by   AUSTIN   ARNOLD 
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Great  i3     the    love  of     Je  -  sua,  praise  His  sweet  name,  (0    glo-ry), 
Sing-ing    Hisprais-es    is      a    plea  -  sure     in  -  deed,  (sweet  sto  -  ry), 
He     paid  the  ran  -  som  when  He  died     on     the  cross,  (of   Cal-v'ry), 
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0  -    ver     (all)     the     na  -  tions  (yes)  'tis  al  -  ways  (just)  the  same, 

Walk-ing  (in)      His    foot -steps  (for)    I  know  He  (e'er)  will  lead, 

Free  -  ly  (there)  He     suf  -  fered  (much)  to  keep    me  (safe)  from  loss, 

A  ...  A 


(old  sto  -  ry),     I    will    a  -  dore  Him  just  as   long   as     I    live,  Though 
(to  glo  -  ry),  And  when  He  calls  me    I      am  read-y      to    go,     His 
(and  mis-'ry),  He    paid  the  ran-som,  bore  the  sor-row  and  shame, His 


sin  -  clouds  a  -  round  me  roll;  (round  me  roll, He'll  keep  me) ;  Safe  in    His 

great  name  I'll  e'er  ex  -  tol;   (yes,  ex  -  tol    to     oth- ers);Friendsmayall 

bloodstream  did  free -ly    roll;  (on-ward  roll   to    save  me);  Now  to    re - 
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love  tri  -  umph-ant  I'll  e'er  a  -  bide;  (con  -  tent -ed);  Safe  from  (all) 
leave  me  but  they  can  not  a  ■  larm;( I'll  trust  Him);  Safe  from  (all) 
pay    Him   I    will   give  Him    my    life;  (so    free  -  ly);  Safe  from  (all) 


He  Paid  the  Ransom  for  My  Soul 
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temp  -  ta -tions,  (yes),  I  know  He  (e'er)  will  hide,  (from  dan  -  ger) ; 
my  sor  -  row,  (yes),He'll  keep  me  (e'er)  from  harm,  (I  love  Him); 
my      sad  -  nese,  (yes)  ,from  heartaches  (and)  from  strife,  (He'll  keep  me) ; 
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Now   in    His  ser  -  vice    all     my    life      I      will    give, 

When  in     the  dark-ness    I      was    liv  -  ing     a  -  lone,    He   paid   the 

Tho'    in    my   sin  -  life     I      was    lost    and    nn  -  done, 
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He  paid  the 
ran-Bom  for   my   soul,  for  my   soul.  He  paid  the 

He  free  •  ly   died 
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great  ransom,     res   -  cued  me,  Now  I  am      just  shouting, 

ran-som,    from  sin  He  rescued  me,0  glo-ry,  Now  I        am  shooting      be  - 
and  res     -     cued  me,  Now  from 
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glad  and  free,  I    love   to         praise  Him  for 

cause  I'm  hap-py  and  free,  I   love  to  praise  Him        for 

sin  I'm  free, Sweet  story,  0  how 
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He  Paid  the  Ransom  for  Mv  Soul 
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great           is    He,                                His  name  I'll 
great  in -deed  is    He,                        His  name         I'll   ev 
great                 15    He,  His  name  I   will                          ex 
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for -e'er- ex  - 
-  er             ex  - 
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tol;  He    shed  His          great  life  blood 

tol;  e'er  ex- tol    to     oth-ers;     He  shed          His  life  blood         up - 

tol;  On  the 
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on  the  cross,  He  free-ly  and  glad-ly 

on  the   cru  -  el   cross, To  save  me  free-ly  and  glad-ly  He 

cm        -  el   cross, To  save  my  soul  from 
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took             my  loss, 
took  my  sor-row  and  loss, 
ev            -            'ry  loss,  And  hanging 
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And  hang-ing         on   Calv'ry 
Hanging          on   Calv'ry         He 
there                     He 
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drank    the  dross,  The  ran-som    just  for  my  soul, for  my  soul, 

drank  the  bitter  dross,    He  paid     the    ransom  for  my  soul, 
drank  the  bitter  dross, He  saved  my  soul. 
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No  137. 


Lift  Up  Your  Voice. 


R.  S-  A. 

Slow. 


Robert  Arnold,  owner. 


Robert  S.  Arnold. 
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1.  Lift     up  your  voice   to  heav'n  a-bove,   For  Je  -  sus' death  was    all     in    love; 

2.  Let     not  Thy  feet    be    guid-ed  wrong,  But  fol-low  Christ  the  whole  day  long; 

3.  Trust  in    the  Lord  with    all  thy  heart  And  He  will  ne'er  from  thee    de-part; 
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He  shed  His  blood  while  on  the  tree  That  we  from  bond-age  might  be  free, 
He  leads  you  straight  a-long  the  way,  And  ev  -  er  teach-es  how  to  pray. 
In      all  Thy  ways    acknowledge  Him  And   He   will  keep  you  from  all   sin. 
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Je-sus   has 
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Lift    up    your  voice  to    heav-en,  Our  Lord  for    sin    waa  giv  -  en, 
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led     the   way;  Sing  -  ing 

has    led    the   way,  Uo    we'll  keep  singing     the  blessed    sto  -  ry, 
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Prepare  for  that  great  day. 
life  here  is   trans-i  -  to  -  ry,  for  that  great  day. 
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N&I38.    (You'd  Better  Be  Somewhere  Praying 

Copyright,    1940,    by    Hartford    Music   Co. 

-    "Crowns  of  Glory."  As  sung  by 

HOWARD  DENSON,  Quartet 
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1.  There's  a   day  of   judgment  coming  and  it  won't  be  long, 

2.  Fleet  -  ing  are  those  earthly  treasures, they  can  nev-er  last.1 

3.  Ere    the  Lord  shall  call  your  spir-it  from  the  walks  of  life, 


If   you  want  to 

;    somewhere  down  on  your  knees, praying  to  the  Lordjmy  brother, Ere  you  drift  be- 

Get   up -on  the 
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live    in  heaven  with  the  blood-washed  throng, 

yondGod's  mer-cy  where  all  hope  is  gone, You'd  better  be  somewhere  down  on  your  knees, 

gos-pel  highway , leave  the  paths  of  strife, 
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praying  to  the  Lord.  You'd  better  be  some-where  praying, 

You'd  better  be  somewhere  praying,  bet-ter  be 
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You'd  bet-ter  be  some  -  where  praying 

praying  day  and  night,  You'd  better  be  somewhere  praying, bet-ter  be 
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YOU'D  BETTER  BE  SOMEWHERE  PRAYING 
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praying  for  the  light;  for  sure-ly     It  will  be  too  late  to  pray,     On   that 
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judgment  day, So  yoo'd  better  be  some-where  down  on  your  knees, praying  to  the  Lord. 


No.)39. 


Mrs.  Delia  Price 


Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus 

Raymond  Patton.  owner,  1929 


Raymond  Patton 


SEES 


1.  Je  -  sus,  dear    Je  -  sus,  how    wr     love  Thy    name,      Je  -    sus,  dear 

sus,  dear 


1.  Je  -  sus,  dear    Je  -  sus,  how    w     love  Thy    name,      Je  - 

2.  Je  -  sus,  dear    Je  -  sus,  sun  -shine  to      my    soul,        Je  - 

3.  Je   -  sus,  dear    Je  -  sus,  may    I    faith  -  ful      be,  Je  - 


nrir 


fa 


r— F 

Je  -  sus,  al  -  ways  just  the  same;  When  our  load  seems  heav-y,  Thou  our 
Je  -  sus,  mine  while  a  -  ges  roll;  Thou  wilt  ne'er  for-sake  me,  ne'er  from 
Je  -  sus,  till  Thy  face     I     see;    When  at  last  myjour-ney  here    on 
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task  will  share, 
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If      we  call  up  -  on  Thee, Thou  wilt  hear  our  pray'r. 
me      de  -  part, ....  Thou  hast  made  me  hap-py  ,Thou  hast  cleansed  my  heart, 
earth  is    o'er,....   May    I     live  with  Thee, Lord, on  the    oth  -  er  shore. 
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Slow  a*d  thoughtfully 
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Drift 
Drift 
Drift 
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-  ing  a-way  from  the  shel-ter-ing  bar-bor,  Drift-log  a  -  way  on     an 

-  ing  a- way  from  His  arm  of  pro-tec-tion,  Drift-ing  a  -  way  fruro  His 

-  iag  a-way  from  the  voice  of  the  Sav-ior,  Drift-ing  a  -  wav  while  Mis 

f  r  i 


ft  J 

-*    t     ^ ±E= 


frP-m.-j-M—.. 


ft 


^n 


-_f! 


LJ£J-E=q:  =fcrzfczfc: 


s 


i 


l: l_a, 


un- cbart-ed  sea;        Arm- less -ly  on  with  no    corn-pass   to  goide  you, 

love  and  His  care;      Care  -less  -  ly  on  with   no    Pi  -  lot    be  -  side  you, 
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